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DROLOGUuk. 


Amphitryon ; Or, The Two Soſias. 
| dpoke by Mrs. Bracegirdle, 


HE lab'ring Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
Forgets his Golden Work, and turns a Drone. 
Such is 4 Satyr, when you take away 
That Rage, in which his Noble V igour lay. 
What gain you , by not ſuffering him to teaxe ye ? 
He neither can offend you now nor pleaſe ye. 
The Honey-bag and Venome, lay ſo near, 
bat both together you reſolv'd to tear; 
nd loſt your Pleaſure , to ſecure your Fear. 
ow can he ſhow his Manhood, if you bind him 
0 box , like Boys, with one Hand ty'd behind him 
bis is plain levelling of Mit; in which ; 
e Poor has all th advantage, not the Rich. 
e Blockhead: (tands excus d for wanting Senſe ; | 
Ind Wits turn Bloch heads in their own defence, 
„ though the Stage 5 Traffick is undone , 
Julian's interloping Trade goes on: 
ouph Satyr on the Theatre you ſmether , 
m Lampoons , you Libel one another. 
e firſt produces ſtill a ſecond ty ee 
Whip em out, like School- 55 till they gig: 
d, with the ſame ſucceſs, we Readers gueſs; 
ev'ry one ſtill dwindles to a leſs, | 
much good Malice, is ſo meanly dreſt , 
t we wou'd laugh, but cannot find the Teſts 
advice your Rhiming Rage can ſtay, 
mt the Ladies ſuffer in 74 Fray, 
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Their 
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Their tender Sex is privileg d from War; 8 
Tis not like Knights, to 1 upon the Fair, 

What Fame expect you from ſs mean a Prize? 

We wear no murd'ring Meapons, but our Eyes. 
Our Sex, you know , was after your's deſign'd ; 


The laſt Perſection of the Maker's mind: (behind 
Heav'ndrew out all the Gold for us, and left your Dreſs 
Beauty for Yalour's beſt Reward He choſe; 
Peace after War, and after Toi], Repoſe. 

Hence ye prophane , excluded from our ſights ; 
And charm'd by Day, with Honour's vaindelights, 
Go , make your beſt of ſolitary Nights. 

Recant betimes , "tis prudence to ſubmit : 

Our ſex is ſtill your Overmatch in Mit: 

We never fail, with new ſucceſsful Arts, 
To make fine Fools of you , and all your Parts. 
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DRAMATIS 


PERSON# 


Jupiter. Polidas. 
Mercury. Tranio. 
Pheœbus. Alcmena. 
__. Amphytryon. Phzdra. 
Sofia. Fn Bromia. 
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AMPHITR YON: 


. O R, | 
The Two SOSIAS. 
The Scene THEBES. 
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; Phœbus. © 
ip 
þ | 
Summons ? 2 
Tis neither Council day, nor is this Heav'n; 
- What buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth ? 
Why more at Thebes than any other Place? 
And why we two of all the Herd of Gods 
Are choſen out to meet him in Conſult ? 
They call me God of Wiſdom , 
But Mars and Vulcan, the two Fools of Heav'n , 
Whoſe Wit lies in their Anvil and their Sword , 
Tow full as much as I. 
Merc, And Venus may know more than both of us, 
En For 


wel 


Mercury and Phoebus deſcend in ſeveral 


NOW you the Reaſon of this preſent 2 
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Mothers, inſtead of being Gods, we might have 


Matter grew ſo high, that they were ready to 


to her. — 6 . 
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you, Phaby : We: ſhall know more anon, When 
the Thundeter comes. down, Tis our Part to obey 
our Father; for, to confeſs the Truth, we two arc 
little better than Sons of Harlots: And if Fupiter 
had not been pleas d to take a little pains with our 
been a couple of Link- boys. 3 
- Phab. But know you nothing fatther, Hermes: 
What News in Court 
Merc. There has been a deviliſh Quarrel, I can 

tell you, berwixt Tupiter and uno: She threaten'd 
to lue him in the, Spiritual Court, for ſome Ma- 
trimonial Omiſſions; and he ſtood upon his Pre- 
rogative. Then ſhe hit him on the Teeth of all | 
his Baſtards; and your Name and mine were us'd | 
with leſs reverence than became our Godſhips. 
They were both in their Cups; and at the laſt the 


throw Stars at one ahothęr's Heads. 
Phbœb. Twas happy for me that I was at my 
vocation , drivin ay-lighr about the World; | 
but I had rather 13 Father's Thunderbolts, 
than my Step mother's Railing. | 5 
"Merc. When the Tongue-battle was over, and 
the Championeſs had harneſs'd her Peacocks, to go 
for Samos, and heat the Prayers. that were made 


Fheb. By the way her Worſhippers, had, a bad 
time on't; ſhe Was in a damnable Humour for re- 
Merc. Jupiter immediately beckons me aſide; and 
charges me, that as ſoon as ever you had ſet up 
our Horſes, you and I ſhou'd meet him here at 
Thebes; now, putting the Premiſes together, as 
dark as it is, methinks 1 begin to ſee Day light. 
; 5 | | Phab. Nj 
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_  Ph&b, As 2 as one of my own: Beams; ſhe 
/ has made him. uneaſie ar home „ and he is 
ving to ſeek his Diverſion abroad. I ſee Heav'n it 
* Tos 1s no privileg d Place for Happineſs), if a Man 
f muſt carry. his Wife along. with him. 
5 .  Mforc.. "Tis neither better nor worſe upon 
r WM Conſcience: He is weary of hunting in the (ſpacious 
c Foreſt of a Wife, and is following his Game in- 
0 copmito'y in ſome little Purlieu here at Thebes, That's 
many an honeſt Man's Caſe on Earth too, Fove 
2 help em; as indeed he does to make em Cuckolds. 
| Phœb. Rut if fo, Mercurry, then I, who am a 


an Poet, muſt indite his Love-letter ; and you, who 
a ate by Trade a Porter, muſt convey it. : 
a- Merc. No mote, he's coming down ſowſe upon 


5; and hears-as far as he can {ce too: he's plaguy hot 


all | upon the buſineſs , I know ir by his hard driving. 
8d. | Jupiter deſcends. 


on my Actions? 
Much good may do you: With your Politicks: 

All Subjects will be cenſuring their Kings. 2 
Well, I confeſs I am in love; what then? 


Jupit. What you are deſcaming up 


my Phœb., Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmus 's 
Id; | Blaod: BY Bi 
Its» eme Theban Beauty; ſome new Semele, 
© Ir ſome Europa. e 
and WI Merc. I'Il ſay. that for my Father, he's conſtant 
0,90 Wh an handſome Family: He knows when they have 
nade good ſmack with em; and ſnuff up Incenſe ſo 
hourly , when tis offcr'd him by a fair Hand. 
bad hp. Well, my familiar Sans, this fawey Carriage 
IX re- Whhave defery'd; for. het who truſts a Secret 
| tkes his owe Man his Maſter, | 
; and Wicad your Thoughts; 5 
er. up eretore you may as ſafely ſpeak as think, 
ere at Wikre, Mine was a very homety Thought: I was 
r „ 3 WWldering into what form your: Almighty- hip 
1 ö „55 woald 
heb. e 
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* Feathers, or in Leather? 
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would be pleas'd to transform your ſelf to night. 
Whether you wou'd fornicate in the Shape of a Bull, 
or a Ram, or an Egale, or a Swan: What Bird 
or Beaſt you wou'd pleaſe to honour , by tranſ- 

reſſing your own Laws, in his likeneſs; or in 
Gong whether you wou'd recreate your ſelf in 


Pheb. Any diſguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 
up. I know your Malice, Phoebus; you wou'd (ay | 
That when a Monarch fins it ſhou'd be ſecret, * 
To keep exteriour ſhow of Sanctity, 

Maintain Reſpect, and cover bad Example: 


For Kings and Prieſts are in a manner bound 0 
For Reverence- ſake to be cloſe Hypocrites. Bu 
Ph&b. But what neceſſitates you to this Love, 
Which you confeſs a Crime, and yet commit? Le 
For to be ſecret makes not Sin the leſs: | Tl 
*Tis only hidden from the vulgar view : Th 
Maintains indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, If 
But not abſolves the Conſcience from the Crime. WW wi 
typ. Ilove, becauſe twas in the Fates I ſhou'd. Sha 
*-Pheb. With reverence be it ſpoke, a bad excuſe: 4 
Thus every wicked Act in Heav'n or Earth, all 
May make the ſame defence. But what is Fate? con! 
Is it a blind contingence of Events? refo; 
Or ſare neceſſity of Cauſes link'd , | PI 
That mult produce Effects: Or is't a Pow'r 'is ? 
That orders all things by Superiour Will, A 
Foreſees his Work, and works in that foreſight trary 
Fup. Fate is, what I | = Wor 
Buy virtue of Omnipotence have made it: ſpeak 
And Pow'r omniporent can do no wrong: he la) 
Not to my ſelf, becauſe I will'd it ſo; Domi 
Nor yet to Mert, for what they are is mine. have | 
This night I will enjoy Amphitryon's Wife: him te 
For when I made her, I decreed her ſuch a mee 
As I ſhou'd pleaſe to love, I wrong not him Ourr; 


Who 
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AP HITR TO Nx. 
Whoſe Wife ſhe is; for I reſerv'd my Right, 
| To have her while ſhe pleas'd me; that once paſt , 
She ſhall be bis again. | 
Merc. Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance , 
to make a Man a Cuckold, and yet not to do him 
wrong. Then I find, Father Jupiter, that when 
you made Fate, you had the wit io contrive a Holy- 
day for your ſelf now and then. For you Kings 
never enact a Law, but you have a kind of an Eye 
to your own Prerogative. | : 
Pheb. If there be no ſuch thing as right and 
Wrong: 35 
Of an Eternal Being, I have done —— 
But if there be : 
up. Peace, thou diſputing Fool: | 
Learn this; if thou could'ſt comprehend my ways, 
Then thou wert ove, not I: yet, thus far know, 
That, for the good of Human- kind, this Night 
I ſhall beget a future Hercules: 
Who ſhall redreſs che wrongs of injur'd Mortals, 
Shall conquer Monſters, and reform the World. 
Merc. Ay, Brother Phœbus, and our Father made 


contriv'd all thoſe Vices on purpoſe for him to 
reform too, there's the Jeſt on't. 
Phœb. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, 
'tis Wiſdom to be ſilent.— 8 

Merc. Why that's the Point; this ſame Arbi- 


Word and a Blow: Now methinks our Father 
ſpeaks out like an honeſt bare-fac'd God, as he is; 
he lays the ſtreſs in the right Place, upon abſolute 
Dominion. I confeſs if he had been a Man he might 
have been a Tyrant, if his Subjects durſt have call'd 


a meer Country Gentleman, that never comes to 
Court; tha: ate abroad all day on Horle-back , making 
ON Viſit 


all thoſe Monſters for Hercules ro Conquer, and 
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trary Power is a knock-down Argument: *tis but a 


him to account: But you, Brother Phœbus, ate but 
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Viſits about the World; are drinking all Night, EY 
and in your Cups are ſtill rayling at the Govern- | 
ment: O theſe Patriots, theſe bumpkin Patriots, 
are a very ſilly fort of Animals. 5 

up. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard: 
T' enjoy Amphitryons Wife, the fair Alcmena: 
You two muſt be ſubſervient to my Love. 

Merc. to Phab. No more of your Grumbletonian 
Morals, Brother; there's Preferment coming, be 
advis'd and Pimp dutifull ß. 
up. Amphiiiyon, the brave Theban General 
Has overcome his Country's Foes in Fight; 

And in a ſingle Duel lain their King: 

His Conquering Troops are eager on their march 
Returning home; while their young General 

More eager to review his beautcons: Wife, 
Poſts on befofE, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
And , by to Morrow's dawn will reach this Town. 
Merc. That's but ſhort warning, Father Fupiter : 
having made no former advances of Courtſhip to 
her, you have need of your Omniporence-, and all 


your God-ſhip , if you mean to be- before-hand 
with him. i; 8 


Pheb. Then how are we to be employ'd this 
Evening; | 
Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort; 
I muſt be early up to light the World. | 
up. Youthall not riſe, there ſhall be no to morrow. 
Merc. Then the World's to be at an end I find. 
Phæb. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, ofia Day. 
up. A day, will well be-loſt to buſie Man: 
Night ſhall continue fleep;, and care- hall ceaſe. 
So, many Men (ball live, and live in peace, 
Whom Sun-thine had betray'd-ro-envions Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 
Now, I will have a Night: for-love-and- me: 
A long luxurious Night,, fit for a God. 5 
. 5 5 95 0 
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To quench and empty his Immortal Heat. 
Aerc. I'll lay on the Woman's ſide for all that.; 
that Ihe ſhall love longeſt to Night, in ſpigbr of 
our Omni otence. 
 Ph&b. I {hall be curs'd by all the lab ring Trades , 
That early riſe . but you. muſt be obey d. 
Tup. No matter for the cheating part of Man; 
They have a, day's fin leſs to anſwer for. 
Phah. When wou'd you have me wake? 
top. 0 . » when 85 goes to ſleep: When I have 
nini, 
Your Brother Mercury {hall bring you word. 
[Exit Phœbus on hu Chariot, 


dio 


form. 
To enjoy his Wife; 
Thou muſt be Folia J this n s Slave; 
7 Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes , 
: = To tell Alcmenu I her Lord's approach; 
11 And bring her joy ful news of Victory. 
Merc, But wby muſt I be Soſa? 
and 
| Jup. Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thy elf! ! 
"OL Thou muſt be. Soſia , to keep our Saſia; 
Who, by hig entrance, might diſcover gove, 
Diſturb my Pleaſures, raiſe unruly Noiſe , 
And. fo diltrat Alcmena's render Soul, 
W She wou'd not meer my warmth when Fdiffolve 
—_ Into her Lap , nor give down half her Love. 
: | Merc. Let me alone; I'll cudgel him away: 
But L abhor ſo Villainous a ſhape. 
Tup., Take it, Icharge thee on thy Duty, rake it: 
Nor dare to lay it down „ till Icommand: | 
cannot bear a moment's loſs of Joy. 


Look u >, the Ng! at. is in her ſilent Chariot; 


Or make a double turn ab ou: the World; 


To Merc. Now, Heymes I muſt take eAmphitryon” 8 


Nez bt appears above in ber Gbytes. : 
And ro ing juſt o ET Thebes : Bid her drive lou ly. | 


While 


= 
„ 


£46. 
en 
: — 


| AE” "Ys 
* — — 


x 2 * N — 4 ** 1 1 * þ 
* Pa EE A IEICE PP ——— 
— — > we OY * _ * * _ » p * 


W, 
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While I drop Fove, and take e's Dreſs, 

To be the greater, while I ſeem the leſs. . 

. [Exit Jupiter. 
Aerc. to Night. Madam Night, a good Even to 
ou: Fair and ſoftly, I beſeech you, Madam; 1 

= a word or two to you, from no leſs a God 


than Jupiter. | 
. Night. O, my nimble finger'd God of Theft, 
what makes you here on Earth at this unſeaſon- 
able hour ? What Banker's Shop is to be broke open 
to Night? Or what Clippers, and Coiners, and 
Conſpirators, have been invoking your Deity for 
your aſſiſtance. 5 
Merc. Faith none of thoſe Enormities ; and yer | 
1 am ſtill in my Vocation : For you know I ama | 
kind of Jack of all Trades: At a word, Jupiter is 
-indulging his Genius to Night, with a certain no- 
ble fort of Recreation, call'd Wenching : The truth 
on't is, Adultery is its proper name. 1 
Night. Jupiter wou'd do well to ſtick to his Wife 
uno. | | 
7 Merc He has been marry'd to her above theſe 
hundred years; and that's long enough in conſcience 
to ſtick to one Woman. | 
Night. She's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife, 
that's a double tye of affection to her. ö 
Merc. Nay, if he make bold with his own Flelk | 
and Blood, tis likely he will not ſpare his Neigh- | 
bour's. - mw | FF 4 
Night. If I were his Wife, I would raiſe a Re- 
bellian againſt him, for the violation of my Bed. | 
Merc. Thou artmiſtaken, Old Night : His Wife b 
cou'd raiſe no faction: All the Deities in Heav'n WM 
wou'd take the part of the Cuckold-making God; 
for they are all given to the Fleſh moſt damnab!y. | 
Nay the very Goddeſſes wou'd ſtickle in the cauſe of 
Love. Tis the way to be Popular to Whore and 
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AMPHITRYON. 13 
Love. For what do'ſt thou think old Saturn was 
depos d, but that he was cold and impotent, and 
made no court to the fair Ladies ? Pallas and uno 
themſelves, as chaſte as they are, cry'd ſhame on 
him. I ſay unto thee, Old Night, Wo be to the 
Monarch that has not the Women on his ſide. 
Night. Then by your rule, Mercury, A King 
who wou'd live happily , muſt debauch his whole 
Nation of Women. | 5 
Merc. As far as his ready Money will go, I 
mean; for Fupiter himſelf can't pleaſe all of em. 
But this is beſide my preſent Commiſſion. He has 
ſent me to will and require you to make a ſwinging 
long _ for him: For he hates to be ſtimted in 
his Pleaſures. | Vers. 


Night.” Tell him plainly , I'll rathét lay down 


my Commiſſion : What wou'd he make a Bawd 
"of me? 7 | 
Merc, Poor Ignorant! Why he meant the for a 


Bawd, when he firſt made thee. What art thou 


good for, but to be a Bawd? Is not Day. light bet- 
tet for Mankind, I mean as to any other uſe, but 
only for Love and Fornication? Thou haſt been a 


Bawd too, a Reverend, Primitive, Original Bawd, 


from the firſt hour of thy Creation! and all the 


laudable actions of Love, have been committed 


under thy Mantle. Prithee for what doſt thou 
think that thou art worſhipp'd ? 


Night. Why for my Stars and Moonſhine. 


"Merc. That is, for holding a Candle to 7 
e 


but if they were put out, thou wou'dſt be daub 
worſhip'd , by the willing baſhful Virgins. 

' Night. Then for my quiet, and the ſweetneſs of 
my ſleep. | | 5 


Merc. No, for thy ſweet waking all che Night: 


For ſleep comes not upon Lovers till thou art 
baniſh'd- | r | 
; | . f Night, 


4 AMPHITRYOW. 


_ Night. But it will be againſt Nature, to make 
long Winter's Night at Midſummr. 
Arc. Trouble not your ſelf for that: Phœbus i; 


order'd to make a {hort Summer's Day to Morrow; 1 
ſo in four and twenty houts all will be at right; ¶ ſuc 
again. PETE 2H me 
Night. Well, I am edlified by your diſcourſe, e 
and my comfort is, that what-ever work is made, 1 
I ſee nothing. £ 
| Merc. About your buſineſs then: Put a ſpoke F 
into your Chariot Wheels, and order the Sever * 


Stars to halt, while 1 put my ſelf into the habit neu 
of a Serving Man; and dreſs up a falſe Soſia, 
10 wait upon a falſe Amphytrion. Good night , 

Night. | 55: 0)ke! 
Wbt. My ſervice to fupiter. Farewel Mercury, {Wai 


Night goes backward... [Exit Mercury, ing 

| | 1 Day 
es e * N EK A 
Ampbimpon's Palace. F Gs 
19 "Emer Alemena alone. da 
VV Hy. was I marri'd to the Man I love! A 
For; had he been indifferent to my choice, Phe 
Or had been hated , abſence, had been pleaſure: 7p 
But how I fear for my <Amphitryon's life: 5 mc 
At home; in private, and ſecure from War, i 


I am amidſt an Hoſt of armed | Foes , PLE piter 
+ $dſtaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, Al. 
And if he falls (which O ye Gods avert) 
Am in 'eAmphitryon ſlain! wou'd 1 were there, bed. 
And he were here; ſo might we change our Fates; Wt if 
That he might grieve for me, and! might die for Won Mn re 

11 | | nter 
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Enter Phædra, running. 


ww. Phad. Good news, good news, Madam, O 
hi; WW fuch admirable news, that if I kept it in a mo- 
1 ment, I ſhou'd burſt with it:! 
Alc. Is it from the Army? 

Phed; No matter. 

eAlc. From Amphitryon? 

Phed. No matter, neither. . . 
Alc. Anſwer me, I charge thee, if thy good 


e ven fog . . 5 a0? e ee 
labit news be any thing relating to my Lord: If it be, 
oſia Naſſure thy ſelf of a Reward. | 1 
he WW Phed. Ay, Madam, now you ſay ſomething to 
5 the matter: You know the buſineſs of a poor 
cury, Waiting- Woman. here upon Earth, is to be ſcrap- 
cury, W's up ſomeching apainft a rainy Day, call'd the 
Day of Marriage: Every one in out own Vo; 
Cation : Bur what matter is it to me if my Lord 
bas routed the Enemies, if Þ ger nothing of theit 
JJ ˙ 1 
Ale. Say, is my Totd victoribu f:: 
Phed. Why he is victorious; indeed 1 pray's 
leyoutly to Fupiter for a Vickoty; by the fattte to. 
en, that you {hou'd 7 me ten pieces of Gold, 
[brought you news oft. 5 
6 Alc, They are thine ; ſuppoſing he be faſe too. 
Phed. Nay, that's a new bargain ; for I vow'd 
ure: 7upiter , that then you ſhou'd give me ten Pie- 
S more : But T do undertake for my Lord's ſafe- 
ar, if you will pleaſe to diſcharge. his Godſhip 
piter of the Debt, and take it upon you to pay. 
'ounds, NAlc. When he returns in ſafety, Fupiter and I 
Il pay your Voõ .-. 5 
re; bed. And 1 am ſure I articled with Tupiter, 
t Fates; if I brought you news, that my Lord was 
or him! return ,_ you fhou'd grant me one ſmall fa- 
Enter 5-7; 
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with one of your little triffling Gods that can 


1 Jup. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips! — 


6 AMPHITRYON. 
your more, that will coſt you nothing. . 
 eAlc. Make haſte, thou Tortuter; is my Am- e 
phitryon upon return? | 
Phed. Promiſe me that I ſhall be your be fel- [Fo 


low to Night, as I have been ever ſince my Lord's | In 
abſence , unleſs I ſhall be pleas'd to releaſe you 7 
of your word. | 
eAlc. That's a {mall requeſt ; tis granted. poo! 
Phæd. But ſwear by Jupiter. a bi 
eAlc. But why by 1. iter. | Ware 


Phæd. Becauſe he's the greateſt : I hate to deal 


do nothing but by permiſſion ; But Fupiter cau 
ſwinge you off; if you ſwear by him, and are 
forlwWworn. 
Alc. I ſweat by Tupiter, | 

Phæd. Then 1 believe he is Victorious, and 1 
know he is ſafe: For*I look'd through the Key- WW 
hole, and ſaw him knocking at the Gate; and 
I had the Conſcience to let him cool his Heels 


there. 


Ac. And wou' dſt thou not open to him ! Ohl | _ 
thou Traitreſs ! | For = 


Phed. No, I was alittle wiſer : 1left Soſia's Wife 
to let him in: for I was reſolv d to bring the news, 
and make my penny-worths out of him time; as 
time ſhall ſhow. wt | 


Enter Jupiter, in the ſhape of Amphitryon 
with Sofia's Wife , Bromia. | | 


[ kiſſes and embraces Alcmena. 


The Nectar of the Gods to theſe is taſtelels. 
I iwear, that were I fupiter, this Night | 
I wou'd renounce my Heav'n, to be Amp hir 


A 


AMPHITRYON. 17 
lc. Then, not to {wear beneath Amphitryon'? 
sch. | 
 Wforgive me Tuns if I am-prophanc) = 
- Witvcar, I wou'd be what I am this Night; 

I's | lud be Alcmena, rather than be uno. 

Brom. Good my Lord, what's become of m 
door Bed- fellow, your Man Soſia? You keep ſuc 
billing and colling here, to ſet one's Mouth a 
vatering: what, I ſay, though I am a poor Wo- 
man , I have a Husband as well as my Lady, 
cal Wii ſhou'd be as glad as the of a little honeſt 

Wiccreation. | | 
ed. And what have you done with your old 
nend, and my eld Sweet- heart, Judge Grip? 
las he brought me home a cram'd Purſe that 

inclls with Bribes ? If he be rich, I'll make him 


. 


5 eme » like an honourable Magiſtrace ; Bur 
1. he has not had the wit to ſell Juſtice , ho 


ges no Cauſes in my Court, I warrant him. 
Alc. My Lord, you tell me nothing of the 
Battle : 8 

b& Thebes Victorious, ate our Foes deſtroy'd? 

kot now I find you faſe, I ſhou'd be glad 

0 hear you were in _ | 

Tup. [ Aſide] A Man had need be a God, to 

and the fury of three talking Women! I think 

my Conlcience I made their Tongues of 

hunder. c . ok 

| Bromia pulling him on one ſide.] I ask'd the firſt 

Jucſtion , auſwer me, my Lord. Eh 

Phzdra pulling him on N' other ſide.} Peace, mine's 

Lover, and your's is but a Husband : and my 

age is My-Lord too; the Title ſhall take place; 

4 ad I will be anſwer'd. | 

MN bp Sofia is faſe, Gripus is rich , both coming: 

W: 


e before em, with a Loyer's haſte n= 
| | B oh Was 


Mr | Es 
| 
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Aud doubly 


SO. 


Was cer poor God ſo'worry'd ! but for my Love; 
I wiſh 1 were in Heav'n again with Funo. ¶ Aſie, 
eAlc. Then I, it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded? 
Zup. Not ſo , my Late, but theſe obſtte. 


| rous Tongues | 1 
Have ſnatch' d their anſwers firſt : They will be heard: 1 
And ſu rely. love wou'd never anſwer Pray'r 

That Women made, but only to be freed Ir 
From their Eternal Noiſe. Make haſte to Bed: - 
There let me tell my. ſtory, in thy Arms; * 
There in the gentle pauſes of our Love, to 

Betwixt our dyings, e' er we live again, 3 
Thou ſhalt be told the Battle, and ſucceſs : Pre 
Which I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; | 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, | _ 
And make ſo ſweet confuſion in our talk, Ut 
That thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer things de) 
That are not of a piece: but paich'd with Kiſſes, the 
And Sighs, and Murmurs , and imperfe& Speech; - 


And Nonſenſe ſhall be Eloquent , in Love. 
Brom. to Phædra. My Lord is very hot upon't: {4 
This abſence is a great Friend to us poor neglected 


Wives; it make us new again, _ A 
Alc. I am the Fool of Love; and find within me t 1 
The fondneſs of a Bride, without the feat. as 
My whole Deſires and Withes are in you. cre 
Phed. aſide. My Lady's Eyes are id, to Bed- ; We 
ward too: Now is She to look very ſleepy, cheat 
counterfeiting yawning, but She ſhall ask me leave M}® hoy 
firſt. | ES Ire. 


Alc. Great Iuno, thou whoſe holy care preſides WM 5 
Over the Nuptial Bed, pour all thy Bleſſings _ 
On this Auſpicious Night. 
up. Juno may grudge: for ſhe may fear a Rival, 
In thoſe bright Eyes; but Fupiter will grant, 
n Night. . 
| h Phad. 


* 


 AMPHITRYON.. tg 
Phæd. aſide. But Fupiter ſhou'd ask my leave firſt, 
were he here in Perſon. EG | 
Alc. Bromia , prepare the Bed: IO 
The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my Lord, 
To ſezk his needful reſt. [Exit Bromia. 
Phed. Tis very true, Madam; the poor Gentle - 
man muſt needs be weary; and therefore, twas 
not ill contriv'd that he mult lie alone to night, to 
recruit himſelf with ſleep, and lay in enough for 
to morrow night, when you may keep him waking. 
Alc. to Jupiter. I muſt confels I made a kind of 
promiſe =— | 
Phædra almoſt crying. A kind of promiſe , do you 
| rall it? I fee you wou'd fain be coming off: I am 
ſure you ſwore to me, by Fupiter, that I ſhou'd 
be your Bed-fellow , and T'll accuſe you to him too, 
the firſt Prayers I make: And T'll pray a purpoſe 
too, that I will, though I have not pray'd to him 
this ſeven Years. SIO E 
7up. O, the malicious Hilding ! 
Alc. I did ſwear indeed, my Lord. 
up. Forſwear thy ſelf ; for Fupiter but laughs 


fit Lover's Perjuries. 


There wou'd be a fine God indeed for us Women 

Io worſhip, if he laughs when our Sweet: hearts 

cheat us of our Maiden-heads: No, no, Fupiter is 

<P) "Wa honeſter Gentleman than you make of him. 

: leave tup. I'm all on fire; and won'd not loſe this Night 
To be rhe Maſter of the Univerſe. e 

Phed. Ay, my Lord, I fee you are on fire; but 


vithout my leave. You may go to Bed, Madam; 
but you ſhall ſee how Heav'n will bleſs your Night's 
rork, if you forſwear your ſelf: ==Some fool, 
me 'mere Elder Brother, or ſome blockheadly 
eto, ove I beſcech thee, ſend ner. 


B 2 Tup, 


Rival, 


7 


Phad. 


Phed. The more ſhame for him if he does: 


de Devil a Bucket ſhall be brought to quench it, 
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20 AMPHITRYON. 
Tu. aſide. New T cou'd call my Thunder to re- 
venge me, 
But that were to confeſs my ſelf a God, 
And then 1 loſt my Love!  Alcmene,. come, 
By Heav'n 1 have a Bridegroom's fervour for thee, 
As I had ne'er'enjoy'd. | Ps 
eAlc, ſighing. She has my Oath; 
And ſure the may releaſe it, if ſhe pleaſe =— 
Phed. Why, truly, Madam, I am not cruel in 
my nature, to poor diſtreſſed Lovers; for it may 
be my own caſe another day: And therefore, if | 
my Lord pleaſes to conſider me =— 1 
| Top: Any thing. any ching, but name thy wiſh, 
and have it | 
Phed. Ay, now you ſay, any thing; but you | 
wou'd tell me another ſtory to morrow Morning. 
Look you, my Lord, here's a Hand open to receive, 
For know the meaning of it: I am for nothing | 
but the Ready == | | 
up. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heaven. — 
Phæd. Yes, when you are Jupiter to diſpoſe of it. 
Iup. aſide, I bad forgot, and ſhow'd my ſelf a God, 
This Love can make a Fool of Iupiter, 
Phed. You have got ſome part of the Enemy's| 
Spoil I warrant you; I ſee a little trifling Diamond 
upon your Finger; and I am proud cnough to think 
it wou'd become mine too. | Th | 


Jupiter» taking s Ring off bi finger and giving id 


Sofi 


Here, take it; 

This is a very Woman: . 
Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in one, 
Is all her Sex. | | | | 95 
Phæd. Ay, ay, tis no matter what you ſay d A 
us. What, wou'd you have your Money out of ti Ou 
Treaſury , without paying the Officers their Fee ns of 
Go, get you together, you naughty Couple, esd 
you ate both weary of worrying one another, , thour 
| | the a 


then to morrow Morping , 1 ſhall have another Fee 
for parting you. | | ls 
Phædra goes out beſore Alcmena with 4 Light 


* 
% * 4 
x 
P 
2 


Iupiter Solus. 


Why now I am indeed the Lord of all: 
For what's to be a God, but to enjoy? 
Let Humane - kind their Sovereign's leiſure wait; 
Loye is, this Night, my great Affair of State. it 
Let this one Night of Providence be void: 11 
All love, for once, is on himſelf employ d. 
Let untegarded Altars ſmoke in vain; | 
And let my Subjects praiſe me, or complain, 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of Bliſs, 
Some am'rous Youth his Oraiſons addreſs; =o 
His Pray'r is in a happy hour preferr'd; > 603 {1 
And when Jove loves, a Lover ſhall be heard, > max 


Ye, | . 


1 +S 
— 

— 
. i - 


Mgbi- Scene of a Palace. Wl 
Sofia with a Dark- Lanthorn : Mer-. © 1 f : 


cury in Solia's- ſhape, with ., 
; Dark - Lanthorn alſo. | 3 


S 


rer 2 
- * A * 
EE g J a 


Soſia. ok 5 


AS not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me 
out in this dreadful dark Night, to bring the 
ers of his Victory to my Lady? And was not 1 9 
Plleſs'd with ten Devils, for going on hisErrand ,' 178 
thout a Convoy for the ſafeguard of my Perſon? 1 
5 1 N 
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Tord, how am I melted into Sweat with fear !. 1 
am diminiſh'd of my natural weight, above two 
Stone. ; I ſhall not bring half my {ſelf home again 
to my poor Wife and Family: I have been in an 

Ague fit, ever ſince ſhut of Evening, what with 

the fright of Trees by the High- way, which look d 
Malicioufly like Thieves, by Moon-ſhine : And 
what with Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that ſhak'd 
like Spears, and Lances at me. Well! the great- 
eſt Plague of a Serving: man, is to be hir'd to ſome | 
great Lord | They care not what drudgery they put 


upon us, While they lie lolling at theic Eaſe a Bed, f 
and ſtretch their lazy Limbs, in expectation of the L 
Whore which we are fetching for them. i 
Aer. aſide. He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffer; L. 

this! but I, who am a God, am degraded to a 
foot Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil 8 M 
employment for a Deity! . . Fai 
Soſ. The better ſort of em will ſay, Upon my 8 
of 


Honour, at every word: Yet ask em for our Wa- 
ges, and they plead the Privilege of their Honour, P90 
And will not pay us; nor let us take our Priv ilegeof i {ce 
the Law upon them. Theſe are a very hopeful ſor i me 
of Patriots, to ſtand up as they do for Liberty andi me 
Property of the Subject: There's Conſcience for And 
you! | 
Aerc, aſide. This Fellow ,: has ſomething of thc 
Republican Spirit in him. . 
Soſia loo lung about him. Stay; this methinks ſhov'd 
be our Houſe : And I ſhou'd thank the Gods, now, 


for bringing me ſafe home; But I think I had 44 
good let my Devotions alone, till 1 have got the deſery 
reward for my good news, and then thank em once Soft 
for all: For if I praiſe em, before I am fafe within ſomet 


doors, ſome damn'd Maſtiff Dog may come out 
and worrie me; and then my thanks are throw! 
away upon em. „ f 

od. _ Mert 


"Merc. aſide. Thou art a wicked Rogue, and wilt 
have thy Bargain before hand: Therefore thou 
ger'ſt not into the Houſe this Night, and thank 
me accordingly as I uſe thee. | | 
Sofia. Now am I to give my Lady an Account of 


before hand, and file my tongue into eloquent Ex- 
pteſſions, to tickle her Ladyſhip's Imagination. 
Merc. aſide, Good! and here's the God of Elo- 
quence to judge of a Oration. ; 
for once ſhall be my Lady: Becauſe ſhe is the 
Lamp of all Beauty and Perfection. | 
* Merc. aſide. No, Rogue, tis thy Lord is the 
Lanthorn by this time, or Iupiter is turn'd Fumbler. 
Soſia. Then thus I make Addreſſes to her: {Bows) 
Madam, my Lord has choſen me our, as the mioſt 
Faithful, though the moſt unworthy of his follow - 
ers; to bring your Ladyſhip this following Accotitit 
of our glorious Expedition. Then {he—— O my 
poor Soſra ; (in 4 ſhrill tone] how am I ovetjoy'd to 
ſee thee ! She can ſay no leſs: Madam, yoù do 
me too much Honour, aud the World will ctivy 
me this glory: — Well aufwer' d oh my fide — 
And how does my Lord «Amphitryon3 Madam, 
he always does like a Man of Courage, when he is 
call'd by Honour — There I think I nick'd ir. 
But when will he return? As ſoon as poſſibly he 
cat; But not ſo ſoon as his impatient Heart con'd 
with him with your Ladyſhip. 


* 


| Merc. aſide. When Thebes is an Univetſity, thou 
deſerveſt to be their Orator. | 

Sofia, But what does he ſay? Prithee tell me 
lomething more of him ? He always ſays lefs than 
he does, Madam: And his Enemies have found it 
to their coſt. Where the Devil did I learn theſe 
Elegancies and Gallantries ? 


my. Lord's Victory; 'tis good to exerciſe my Parts 


Sofia , ſetting down hu Lanthorn., This Lanthorn; 


4. Merc. 
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2 AMPHITRION. 
Mere. So; he has all the Natural Endowments 
of a Fop; and only wants the Education! 

- © Sofia, Staring up to the Sky. What, is the Devil 
in the Night! ſhe's as long as two Nights: The 
Seven Stars are juſt where they were ſeven Hours 
- ago! High Day — high Night, I mean, by my | 
favour. What, has Phebu been playing the Good- 
fellow, and overſlept himſelf, that he forgets his 
5 duty to us Mortals? SIT 
Merc. How familiarly the Raskal treats us Gods! 
but I ſhall make him alter his tone immediately. 
Mercury comes nearer, and ſtands juſt before him, 

Soſia, ſeeing him, and ſtarting back. aſide. How 

now? What, do my. Eyes dazle, or is my dark | 

Lanthorn falſe to me? Is not that a Giant before 

our Door, or a Ghoſt of ſome body lain in the 

late Battle? If he be, tis unconſcionably done to 

fright an honeſt Man thus, who never drew Wea- WM -1 

7” wrathfully in all ray Life! — Whatever Wight 

e be. I am deviliſhly. afraid, tliat's certain; but 


tis diſcretion to keep my own Counſel: I'll fing, n 
that I may ſeem Valiant. ¶ Sofia ſings ; and as Mer- 
cury ſpeaks 3 little and little drops hu Voice. fn 


Mere. What ſaucy Companion is this, that an 
deafens us with his hoarſe Voice? What Midnight an 
Ballad - ſinger have we here? 1 ſhall teach the Villain WF . 
to leave off Catterwawling. : ; 

Sofia. I wou'd I had Courage, for his ſake; that 
I might teach him to call my finging Cartterwaw- 
ling: an Illiterate Rogue; an Enemy to the Muſes 

and 10 Muſick, 15 

Mere. There is an ill favour that offends my 
Noſtrils; and it wafteth this way? . 

Soſia. He has ſmelt me out: My feat has betray'd | 
me into this favour. Iam a dead Man: The 
bloody Villain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. 

Merc. Stand , who goes there ? 1 5 
7. 


8 i Soſia. A Friend. ö | 
Merc, What Friend? | 3 
Sofia. Why a Friend to all the World that will 

give me leave to live peaceably. 


5 
- Merc. I defie Peace and all its Works; my Arms 
1 are out of exerciſe, they have maul'd no bod 
d- theſe three days: I long for an honourable Oceaſion 
his to 1 a Man; and lay him aſlcep at the firſt 
Buffet. „ Ho: 
18! Sofia. afide. That wou'd almoſt do me a kindneſs; 
for 1 have been kept waking , without tippihg one 
im, wink of fleep theſe three Nights. e 
ow. Merc. Of what Quality are you, Fellow > - 
ark Soſia. Why Iam a Man, Fellow. — Courage 
fore Soſia 25 * | Y „ 
the Merc, What kind of Man ? Bat 
ie to Soſta. Why a Two-legg'd Man, What Man ſhou'd 
N ea- be? (Aſide.) - I muſt bear up to him, be ; 
right may prove as errant a Milkſop as my ſelf. 
. but Mere. Thou art a Coward, I warrant thee; do 
ſing, not 1 hear thy Teeth, chatter in thy Head? 


Soſta. Ay, ay, that's only a ſign they wou'd be 


Mer- | 
ſnapping at thy Noſe (Aſide.) — Bleſs me, what 


, 


that n Arm and Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too: 
Inight and Gols and Knuckle-bones of a very Butcher, 


Villain WY Merc. Sitrah, from whence come you, and 


whither go you? anſwer me ditectly, upon pain of 


wy 


ez that WI Aſlaſſination. | 3 
rwaw- WW Sofia. I am coming from whence I came, and 


am going whither I go: That's directly home =— 
though this is ſomew hat an uncivil manner of pro- 
ceding, at the firſt fight of a Man, let me tell 


| Muſes 


ads my 


zetray'd WI 4ferc. Then to begin our better Acquaintance, 
: The er me firſt make you a ſmall Preſent of this box 
cady- 0 the Ear 1 [Strikes him. 
Soſrz, If J were as cholerick a Fool as you now , 
Sof. . | here 


* 


AMPHITRYON. eg 


E 


rs 


* - + 


eee eee 


. 


? * om L nem or © 
PP 2 21 > 5,2" x R wor 
=. 
7 
-# 


\ 


* 
I 
N ry 
vs 


23. * * » Ki * - > 
— BIS, ag ene ren nr be oe rt 
V . 
— 2 C 


PET Ys WI RE OE OE 


. 22 p 


— RT P 
is. "IX 34 3 2 hoon hi” IE TVs. N * 
, 2 | $2.5 bh S 


# 


26 AMPHITRYOVN. 


here wou'd be fine work betwirt us two; but I am 
a little better bred; than to diſturb the ſleeping 
- . Neighbourhood , and ſo good night Friend 


| | | [ 1s going. 

Merc. ſtopping him. Hold Sir; you and 1 mut 
not part ſo eaſily ; once more, whither are you 
going? 3 

Soſia. Why I am going as faſt as I can, to get 
out of che teach of your Clutches: let me burouly 
knock at that door == © | 
, Merc. What buſineſs have you at that Door, | 
Sitrah ? | | ; 

Soſia. This is our Houſe; and when Iam got in, 
III tell you more. : N 
"= Merc. Whoſe Houſe is this, Saucineſs, that 
you ate ſo familiar with, to call it our's? 1 
Soſia. Tis mine, in the firſt place; and next, h 
my Maſter's; for I lie in the Garret, and he lies 


under me. i 
Merc. Have your Maſter and you no Names, nt 
Sirrah? 3 ; Mm 
Soſia. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and a 
tremble. | „ 8 a 
Arc. What, my Lord General? 3 


Soſia. O, has his Name mollify'd you! I hae ; 
brought you down a Peg lower already, Friend. 

- "Merc. And your Name is = 
Seſia. Lord, Friend, you are ſo very troubleſome; ¶ fad 
What ſhou'd my Name be but Soſia? | 
Merc. How , Soſia, ſay you? How long hare 
you taken up that Name, Sirrah ? 


Soſia. Here's a fine queſtion: Why I never took 
It up, Friend, it was born with me. | 
Merc. What was your Name born, Soſia? Tale 
this remembrance for that lye. [ beats him 
Soſia. Hold Friend, you are fo very flippant witl 
your Hands , you won't hear Reaſon; Wisi, | 


1111 


. . ———— 7 7 
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am bas my Name done you, that you ſhou'd beat me 


ing for it S. O. S. I. A. They are as civil, honeſt, 


harmleſs Letters, as any are in the Whole Alphabet. 


og. Merc, I have no quarrel to the Name, but that 

nu tis e en too good for you, and tis none of yout's. 

you Soſia. What am not I Soßa, ſay you? 
Merc. No. | 5 

get Soſia. I ſhould think you are ſomewhat merrily 


only diſpos'd , if you had not beaten me, in ſuch ſober 
| ſadneſs. You wou'd perſwade me out of my Hea- 
oor, chen Name, wou'd you? 5 2 
555 Merc. wy you are Soſia again at your Peril, Sirrah. 
ot in, Soſig. I dare ſay nothing, but Thought is free; 
bur whatever I am call'd, I am « Amphitryon's Man, 

tha and the firſt Letter of my Name is S too. You 
had beſt tell me that my Maſter did not ſend me 
home to my Lady, with News of his Victory? 
Aerc. I ſay he did not. | 

Soſa. Lord, Lord, Friend one of us two is hor- 
nbly giv'n to lying — but I do not fay which of 
us, to avoid Contention. 

Merc. I fay, my Name is Soſia, and yout's is not. 


next; | 
e lies 


lames, 
lat and 


for then I ſhon'd not be beaten, and you ſhou'd. 
Merc, I find you wou'd be Soſia if you durſt — 
but if I catch you thinking fo —— | 
. Sta. I hope I may think I was Soſia; and I can 
ind no difference between my former ſelf, and my. 
prelent ſelf ; bur that I was plain Soſia before, and 
now I am lac'd Soſia. | | F 
Merc. Take this, for being ſo impudent to think 
„ . beats him, 
Soſta kneeling. Truce a little, I beſeech thee! 1 
fou'd be a Stock or a Stone now by my good will, 


1 hare | 
1end, 


leſome; 
pg have 
ver took 


ia? Tale 


beats hin nd wou'd not think at all, for ſelf preſervation. 
pam muh will you give me leave to argue the Matter 
hat offcoWlirly with you? And promiſe me to depoſe thar 

FM Dy Caqdgel, 
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Soſta. I wou'd you cou'd make good your words, 


eee 
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»8 AMPHITRYON. 
Cudgel, if I can prove my ſelf to be that Man chat 
I was before I was beaten, 92 
AMerc. Well, proceed in ſafety; I promiſe you ] 
will not beat you. ! | 

Sofia. In the firſt place then, is not this Town 
eall'd Thebes? . © © bs 

Merc. Undoubtedly. „ 

Sofia, And is not this Houſe Amphitryon's ? 
"Merc, Who denies it? „ 
Foſia. 1 thought you wou'd have deny d that too; 
for all bangs upon a String. Remember then, that 
thoſe two preliminary Articles ate already granted. 
In the next place, did not the foreſaid Amphitryon 
beat the Teleboans, kill their King Pterelas, and | 
ſend a certain Servant , meaning ſome Body, that 
for ſake-ſake ſhall be nameleſs, to bring a Preſent 


to his Wife, with news of his Victory, and of his | dt 
Reſolution to return to motto r??? 7 
"Merc. This is all rue , to a very tittle : 4 
but who is that certain Servant 2 there's all the M*®* 
queſtion. | e Wa 
"Sofia, Is it Peace or War betwixt us? | Ec 


- Aﬀerc. Peace. a Of | $6 % I 
Sofia. I dare not wholly truſt that abominable F 
Cudgel; but tis a certain Friend of your's and mine; WM? 


that had a certain Name before he was beaten out 5 
of it. But if you are a Man that depend not alto- 5 
her upon force and brutality , but ſomewhat al- 1 
o upon Reaſon, now do you bring better MF ** 
Proofs that you are that ſame certain Man, and noth 
in order to it, anſwer me to certain Queſtions. | 1 50 
Merc. I ſay 1 am Soſia, Amphitryon's Man; "a 
what reaſon have you to urge againſt it > bi 
Sofia. What was your Father's Name ? c 
Merc. Davis ;* who was an honeſt Hus ate 
band-man , whoſe Siſter's Name was Harpage M4 
that was married, and died in a Foreign Count 5 


Soſial 
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thaf Soſia. So far you are right, I muſt confeſs; and | 
your Wife's Name is— ; 225 | 
ou! Merc. Bromia, a devilith Shrew of her Tongue, | 
and a Vixen of her Hands; that leads me a miſe- 
o able life; keeps me to hard duty a Bed; and beats E 
me every Morning when I have riſen from her fide, Ba 
without having firſt — 1 
Soſia. I underſtand you, by many a ſorrowful 4 
Token; this muſt be 1 — (Aſide. | #21 
OY Merc, I was once taken upon ſuſpicion of Bur- " 
, that olary > and was whipt through Thebes , and bran- - = 
need, ded for my pains. 1 #1 | | | $i} 
wy Soſa. Right me again; but if you are I, as I be- + Wm 
, and gin to ſuſpect; that whipping and branding might | 8 
im have been paſt over in ſilence, for both our Cre= 1B 
recent ars. — And yet now I think on't, if I am I, = 
of his las I am I) he cannot be I. All theſe Circcumm £18 
. |  Wiances he might have heard; but I will now in- 4:8 
title errogare him upon ſome private Paſſages —= What | } bl 
all we vas the Preſent that Amphuryon ſent by you or \Bi 1 
| me, no matter which of us, to his Wife Al- +8 
Wn? 15 . — 
10 0 Merc; A Buckle of Diamonds, conſiſting of fire 
2 f lage Stones, : 4 | £8 
d mine: i Sa. And where are they now } | 1 | : 
e 8 In a Caſe ſeal'd with my Maſter's Coat of 1 mM 
tms. | | 2M 
what al W 54. This is prodigious, I confeſs; but yer tis i 
: e, nothing now I think on't , for ſome falſe Brother = 
n » ne have reveal'd it to him. ({<Aſide.) But 1 1.8 
eft1015- Wire another Queſtion to ask you, of ſomewhat | 8 
s Man Wha paſs'd only betwixt my ſelf and me; if you 1/8 
ue Soſia, What were you doing in the heat of -. 
ſt Hus os. ; oF | 7 
" e, Merc. What a wiſe Man ſhou'd, that has reſ- 1178 
3 pect for his own Perſon. I ran into our Teut, 1 


Sel ad hid my ſelf amongſt the Baggage. x 11 4 
| : | | | Soſis. 1 77 | [i l 


- JS AMPHITRYON. 
Soſia. Aſide. Such another cutting Anſwer , and 
I muſt provide my ſelf of another name. {To him.) 
And how did you paſs your time in that (ame 
Tent? You. need not anſwer to every Circumſtance 
ſo exactiy now you mult lye a little, that I may 
think you the more me. 
\. Merc. That cunning ſhall not ſerve your turn, 
5 ro circumvent me out of my name: I am for 
plain naked Truth: There ſtood a Hogſhead of 
old Wine, which my Lord teſerv'd for his own 
drinking 25 
Soſia. Aſide. O the Devil ! as ſure as Death, he 
- muſt have hid himſelf in that Hoglhead , or he 
cou'd never have known that! 4 
Merc. And by that Hogſhead, upon the ground, 
there lay the kind Inviter and Provoker of good 
drinking . 

Sofia. Nay , now I have caught you; there] 
was neither Inviter nor Provoker , for I was all 
alone. | | 

Merc. A luſty Gammon of m  _. 

Seſia Sighing. Bacon — that word has quite made 
an end of me; — let me fee, — this muſt be 
I , in ſpight of me — but let me view him 
nearer. 1 e 
[Halls about Mercury with his dark Lantbon. 

Merc. What are you walking about me for; 
with your dark Lamhorn? | | 

Sofia. No harm, Friend; I am only ſurveying iſ 
parcel of Earth here, that I find we two are about 
to bargain: for:— He's damuable like me, that's 

7  cettain, Imprimis, there's the Patch upon my No4 
ſe, with a Pox to him— Item, a very fooliſh Fa 
ce, with a long Chin at end on't : Item, ons 
pair of ſhambling Legs, with two ſplay Feet be 
Jonging to them. And === ſumma. totaiu , from 
Head to Foot all my Bodily Apparel — (To Aer 

cur) 


1 


vi 
8 
14 
1 
4 
1 
= 
| 
1 


* 


and I dat what am I then? For my mind gives me, 
im am ſome body till , if 1 knew but who I 
_ were. 85 1 

ance 


Merc. When I have a mind to be Soſia no more, 
then thou may'{t be Soſia again, | 

Sofia. | have but one requeſt more to thee , 
that, though not as Soſia, yet as a ſtranger, I may 
00 mo that Houle, and carry a civil Meflage to 
my Lady. a 
3 lie No , Sirrah , not being Soſia, you have 


may 


urn 
n for 
cad of 


" mb Meſſage to deliver , nor no Lady in this 
h; N 1 


Houſe. | 

Soſia. Thou canſt not be fo barbarous , to let 
me lie in the Streets all night, after ſuch a 
journey, and ſuch a beating == and therefore I 
am reſolv'd to knock at the Door in my own 
defence. 85 
Merc. If you come near the Door, I recall my 
word, and break off the truce : — and then ex- 


dect 8 [ Holds up his Cudgel. 


or he 


\ 
round 
f good 


HM there] 
was all 


. e fe. No; The Devil take me if I do expect: 1 
ite _ have felt too well what ſower Fruit that Crab-tree 
2 "Wars : 1'11 rather beat it back upon the Hoof to my 
ew mm or Amphitryon; to ſee if he will acknowledge 
* he for Soſta : if he does not, then I am no longer 
2 * is slave ; there's my Freedom dearly purchas'd 


den 1 am Soſia again; fo far tis tolerably well: 
ut then I ſhall have a ſecond drubbing, for an 


urveying 4 


are . a{fortunate Ambaſſador as I am; and that's intol- 
Cy t No! able, : ; [ ExitSofia. 
- 15 2 Metcury alone. : 

no * have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. 
bY 855 let him return , and make the beſt of his 
I3 » | 


(To Merq 


ſedentials. I think too I haye given Jupiter ſuffi- 
69 | 


cient 
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ary) Well, you are Sofia; there's no denying it; 


th a fore drubbing : if he does acknowledge me, 
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2 AMPHITRYONR. 
cient time for his Conſummation. Oh , he has | 
taken his Cue; and here he comes as leiſurely and 


as lank as if he had empry'd himſelf of the beſt 
part of his Almightythip. | | 


. 


N Enter J upiter leading Alcmena , follow'd 8 
by Phædra. Pages with Torches before h 
| them. Jupiter o the Pages. 


= Hoſe Torches are offenſive ; ſtand aloof s 
For though they bleſs me with thy heavenly 1. 
ſight, {To her. Ie 
They may diſcloſe the Secret I would hide. =, 
The Thebens muſt not know I have been here; C. 
Detracting Crowds wou'd blame me that I robb'l MF co. 
Theſe happy Moments from my publick Charge: WM 
To Conſecrate to thy deſit d Embrace: MG 
Aud I cou'd wiſh no Witneſs but thy ſelf; Th 
For thou thy ſelf art all I wiſh ro pleaſe. W. 
Alem. So long an abſence, and fo ſhort a ſtay! WM To 
What, but one night! one Night of Joy and Lowe, . 
Cou'd only pay one Night of Cares and Fears; | 
And all the reſt are an uncancell'd Sum. ly 
Cutſe on this Honour and this publick Fame; 
Wou'd you had leſs of both, and more of Love Bur, 
up. Alcmena, I mult go. | Hou 
Alem. Not yet, my Lord. OlIce 
up. Indeed I muſt. 1 8 50 ſot 
Alem. Indeed you ſhall not be. That 


Iup. Behold the ruddy Streaks o'er yonder Hill A. 
Thoſe are the Bluſhes of the breaking Morn , l 

* That:kindle Day- light to this neather World. Lou fi 
Alem. No matter for the day, it was but madeFang o 
To number out the hours of buſie Men. Sprink 


4 


School- Maſter , my: Lady is ſo willing to repeat Th 
her” Leſlon. 54 
Merc. aſide. That's a plaguy little Devil; what 
| a roguilh Eye ſhe has! I begin to like her ſtrange- Gi 
ly; ſhe's the Perquiſice of my place too; for m - 1 
Lady's Waiting: Woman is the proper Fees of my 4&0 (4 
Lord's Chief Gentleman. I have the Privilege of 1988 14 
a God too; I can view her naked through all her 1 
- Clothes : Let me ſee Let me ſee: I have diſ- . mani 
cover'd ſomething that pleaſes me already. | 14 
lup. Let me not live but thou art all Enjoy ment! 
So charming and ſo ſweet, oF | 
That not a Night, but whole Eternity, 
Werewell employ'd, | | 
ſtay * ¶ To love thy each Perfection as it ought. | _ | 
d Lo, Alc. Alling him. T'll bribe you with this kiſs to 
is; | ſtay a while. TEN 7 = 
lap. kiſſing her. A Bribe indeed that ſoon will E . 


1 AMPHITRYON. 
4 Let em be buſie ſtill, and ſtill be wretchedʒ _— 
d And take their fill of anxious drudging Day: FLY 
ſt But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 1 
| Extinguith Day- light, and put out the Sun. 1 
Come back, my Lord, in faith you ſhall retire : . 
You have not yer layn long enough in Bed, 11 
To warm your Widow'd Side. 88 =_ | 
Phedra. aſide, I find my Lord is an excellent 0 j | | 


2 2 
— 
od 


By * - 
6 x - 
1 _— p * 
— W — 9 ws 
r * 
b " Ra 
__ 4 l 
— s „ 4 
* 


e 
„ 
a 


— #5. 2 
„e 


a x 24 7 
PP 


5 bring me back. „ | 1 

f Love But, to be juſt, I muſt reſtore your Bribe. *; 
How I cou'd dwell for ever on thoſe Lips! 3:3 16 
Olcou'd kiſs em pale with eagerneſs 1 
So ſoft, by Heav'n, and ſuch a juicy ſweet, a0 14: 
That ripen'd Peaches have nor half the flavour. # | 1 

ler Hill: Ac. Ve niggard Gods! you make our Lives too =. 

wo re wa mt 

. Lou fill em with Diſeaſes, Wants and Woes, Sn (381.18 

ut madeſſ And only daſh em with a little Love, It} 


Prinkled by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand : | 1 1 
| 5 C | Count ; ; { 0 4 1 


34 AMPHITRYON. 
Count all our Joys, from Childhood ev'n to Age, 
They wou'd but make a day ofcv'ry year: 
Take back your ſev'nty years (the ſtint of Life) 
Or elſe be kind, and cram the Quinteſſence 
Of Sev'nty years into ſweet Sev'nty days: 
For all the reſt is flat, inſipid Being. 
Iup. But yet one Scruple pains me at my parting; 
Ilove ſo nicely, that I cannot bear . | 
Toowethe Sweets of Love which! have taſted, Bu 
To the ſubmiſſive Duty of a Wife: DER > 
Tell me, and ſooth my Paſſion e&erlI go, | 
That in the kindeſt moments of the night, | Fat 
When you gave up your ſelf to Love and me, Th 
You thought not of a Husband , but a Lover. 
Qlic. But tell me firſt, why you wou'd raiſe 2 
Bluſh upon my Cheeks , by asking ſuch a Queſtion? 
Iup. Iwou'd owe nothing to a Name ſo dull 
As Hus band is; but to a Lover all. | | 
<Alc. You ſhou'd have as kd me then, when Love 


and Night, thou! 
And Privacy, had favour'd your demand. of {un 
Iup. I ask it now, becauſe my tenderneſs call d 


Surpaſles that of Husbands for their Wives. 

O that you lov'd like me! then you wou'd find 
A thouſand thouſand Niceties in Love. 

The common Love of Sex to Sex is brutal: 
But Love refin'd will fancy to itſelf = 
Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets: or he 
The being happy is not half the Joy; 


The manner of the happineſs is all! | tea 
In me (my charming Miſtreſs) you behold aue 
A Lover that diſdaius a Law ful Title me ce 
Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſſive Thrones. 1 


The generous Lover holds by force of Arms; 
And claims his Crown by Conqueſt. 

Ac. Methinks you ſhou'd be pleas'd, Igive you?! Mere, 
A Yertuous and a modeſt Wife can give. 


Tp 


* 5 


AMPHITRYON: 2g 
Tup. No, no, that very name of Wife and Marriage, 
Is Poyſon to the deareſt ſweets of Love: | 
To pleaſe my niceneſs you muſt ſeparate - © if 
The Lover from his Mortal Foe the Husband. : bj 
Give to the yawning Husband your cold Vertue, 
Bur all your vigorous Warmth , your melting Sighs, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lover's part. 
Alc. 1comprehend not what you mean, my Lord: 
But only love me ſtill, and love me thus, 
And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your Thought. 
lup. There's Myſtery of Love in all I ſay. 
| Farewel ; and when you ſee your Husband next 
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Think of your Lover then. 1 
- Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena ſeveraly : 1 
TT Phzdra follows ber. 1 | 1 | 
5 Mere. alone, Now I ſhou'd follow him; but Lo | 1 
| bas laid-a Lime-rwig for me, and made a lame God 1 Þ 
of me. Vet why ſhou'd I love this Phædra? She's Fab 
Loe Interefled , and a Jilt into the Bargain. Three it! ; 
| thouſagd years hence, there will be a whole Nation It. 
of ſuch Women, in a certain Country that will b = 
all'd France, and there's a Neighbour Iſland too, Y:: 
Where the Men of that Country will be all Intereſt. h \ | 
Dh what a precious Generation will that be, which WH 4 
the Men of the Ifland ſhall Propagate out of the 1 4 
omen of the Continent ! | W 1. 
(Phedra Re- enters) And ſo much for Prophefies Hil 
| or ſhe's here again, and I muſt love her in {pight l 
i me. And ſince I muſt, I have this Comfort, that 1 
ſe greateſt Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies; 1 FT [E118 
cauſe neither of the Sexes can 5 wiſer than 11 
Mme certain Parts about em will give em leave, 1 
Ihedra, Well Soſia, and how go Mattets? Wi 
Merc, Our Army is Victorious. ee | 14 
| Phæd. And my Servant Judge Gripus? 14 
« youdl Merc. A Voluptuous Gourmand. I-14 | 
wi} ; C 2 Ph)had. e 
M 8 1 | | | 
13 


38 AMPHITRYON. 
Phed. But has he gotten wherewithal to be Vo- 
luptuous? is he Wealthy ? 5 | 
Merc. He ſells . Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the 
Rich Rebels , and: hangs up the Poor. | 
Phed. Then while he has Money , hemay make 
Love to me. Has he ſent me no Token? 


Merc. Yes a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, 1 
am to give it you, as a Remembrance from him. 


a KtwehEe K@QcF rr 


5 
Phed. How now, Impudence! A beggarly Ser. 1 
ving-man preſume to kiſs mie? 0 
Merc. Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make 


Love to you? | . | = 
Phed. I wou'd firſt be ſatisfi d whether you were 
a poor God or a rich God. . 


Aerc. Suppoſe I were Mercury, The God of 
Merchandiſe ? ö 


ä ; ; m 
Phed What the God of {mall Wares , and Frip- 
peries, of Pedlars and Pilferers ? g 
Merc. aſide. How the Gipſie deſpiſes me? for 
. Phad. I had rather you were Plutw the God of go 
Money, or Iupiter in a Golden Shower: There was 
a Gad for us Women! he had the Art of making Go 
Love: Doſt thou think that Kings, or Gods either “ 
get Miſtreſſes by their good Faces? No, tis the qui 
Sold and the Preſents they can make: there's . 4 
Prerogative they have over their fair Subjects. WW doſt 
. Merc. All this netwithſtanding , I muſt tell you F 
pretty Phedra, I am deſperately in love with 0 4 
Phed. And I muſt tell thee, ugly Sofia , rho Arn 
haſt not wherewithal to be in love. WM ecca 
Merc, Yes, a poor Man may be in love I hope of a 
Phed. I grant a poor Rogue may be in love, bu that 
he can never make love. Alas Soſia, thou h P} 
neither Face to invite me, not Youth to pleaſe mi 44 
nor Gold to bribe me: And beſides all this, thou hi Ph, 
a Wife, poor miſerable Soſia; What? ho, Bron ta] 
Merc. O thou mercileſs Creature, why doſt th b dar 


conjure up that ſpright of a Wife? PA 


% 


_AMPHITRYON. 37 
„ Phed. To rid my (elf of that Devil of a poor 
Lover. Since you are fo lovingly diſpos'd, I'll put 
c you together , to exerciſe your Fury upon your 
| / own Wedlock : What Bromia ! I ſay make haſte ; 
ke here's a Vellel of your's, full freighted that's going 
eff without paying Duties. . 
Merc. Since thou wilt not let me ſteal Cuſtom , 
She ſhall have all the Cargo I have gotten in the 
Wars: But thou mighteſt have lent me a little 
Creek to ſmuggle 1n. 3 72 50 
Phed. Why, what have u otten, good Gentle- 
man Souldier, beſides a Legion 4 V aps her Fingers. 
Merc. When the Enemy was routed, I had the 
plundering of a Tent. | | 
Phed. That's to ſay, a Houle of Canvas, with 
moveables of Straw : make haſte Bromia =— 
Merc. But it was the General's own Tent. 
Phed. You durſt not fight I'm certain; and there- 
fore came laſt in, when the rich Plander was 
gone before hand Will you come, Bromigs ? 


Frip- 


3od off 


re wall Merc. Prithee do not call fo loud == A great 
nakine M$ Goblet that holds a Gallon. 
either Phæd. Of what was that Goblet made? Anſwer 


tis the 


Wy quickly, for I am juſt calling very loud Bro 
re's ths 


Merc. Of beaten Gold. Now call aloud if thou 


Ks. Loſt not like the Metal. RY. 
tell you Phæd. Bromia. LC ſoft. 
ith jou, Merc. That ſtruts in this Faſhion , with his 


| Arms a Kimbo, like a City Magiſtrate: And a 
great bouncing Belly, like an Hoſtels with Child 


e 1 hope of a Kilderkin of Wine. Now what ſay you to 
love , bi that Preſent, Phedra ? > 
thou h Phed, Why I am conſidering —— 

pleaſe i Merc. Wha: I prithee ? | | 

thou hi Phed. Why, how to divide the buſineſs equally; 
c Bromiſiii o take the Gift, and refuſe theGiver , thou art 
dolt ih o dam nably ugly and ſo old. r | 


Dn 


2 -AMPHITRYON. | 
Merc, [eſide.) Now the Devil take Tupite » for 
- confining me to this ungodly ſhape to day 
But Gripus is as old and as ugly too. [To her. 
Phæd. But Grips is a Perſon of Quality, and my | 
„Lady's Uncle, and if be marries me 1 ſhall take 
lace of my Lark Hark, Your Wife! ſhe has 
en her Tongue fore her. I hear the Thunder- 
clap alrcady: There's A ſtorm approaching. : 
Merc. Yes, of thy Brewing, I thank thee for it: 
O how I ſhou'd: hare thee now, if I cou'd leave a 
loving thee! 2 3 
Phed. Not a word of the dear Golden Goblet, 6 
as you hope for you know what, Soſia. 1 
"Merc. Lou give me hope then — © : 
Phed. Not abſolutely Hope neither: But Gold is 5 
2 great Cordial, in Love matters, and the more ne 
y ou apply of it, rs df] Iam honcſt, WM. 
that's certain; but when I weigh my Honeſty againſt | 
the Goblet, I am not quite reſoly'd on which {ide 
the Scale will turn. [Exit Phædra. 
Aerc. aloud. Farewel Phædra; remember me to | 


my Wife, and tell her _ | . 
| Enter Bromia. | 0 
Brom. Tell her, what Traytor! that you ate ; 
going away without ſeeing her ? - 
Merc. That I am doing my Duty, and following WF 90 | 
my Maſter, = | i 
Brom. Umph — ſo brisk too! your Maſter did his Th 
Duty to my Lady before he parted : He cou'd leave © 5 
his Army in the lurch, and come Galloping home f o, 
at mid-night, to have a lick at the Honey-pot ; 
and ſteal to Bed as quietly as any Mouſe, I war- 4 
rant you: My Maſter knew what belong'd to a OT 
Married life; but you, Sirrah — You Trencher- . * 
carrying Raſcal, you worſe than Dung-hil Coch en 
that ſtood clapping your Wings and crow ing with - wan 
out doors, when you ſhou'd have been at Rooſt i "i 


Jou Villain Merd 
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- Merc. Hold your peace Dame Partlet , and leave 
your Cackling: My Maſter charg'd: me to. ſtand 
Cenery without Doors. . 
Brom. My Maſter! I dare ſwear thou bely'ſt 
him; My Maſtce's more a Gentleman, than to lay 
ſuch an unreafonable command upon a poor diſtreſ- 
ſed marry'd Couple, and after ſuch an abſence too. 
No , there's no compariſon between my Maſter 
and thee, thou Sneaksby. 8 

Merc. No more than there is betwixt my Lady 


betwixt us: But we have been Married fifteen Years, 
I rake it: and that hoighty toighty buſineſs, ought 
in conſcience to be over. TED 
Brom. Marry come up, my ſaucy Companion!Iam 
neither old, nor ugly enough to have that ſaid ro me. 


and my Lady are yet in a manner Bride and Bride- 
gra6m ; they are in Honey Moon ſtill: do but think in 
decency what a jeſt it wou'd be to the Fans ily, to ſec 
two Venerable old married People, lying ſnug in a 
Bed together, and ſighing out fine tender things 
bo one another ! 9 3 y | 
u arc} Brom. How now, Traytor , dar'ſt thou maintain 

„chat I am paſt the Age of having fine things ſaid 
doing i to me? 

= Merc. Not fo, my Dear: but certainly 1 am paſt 

the Ape of ſaying 'em. 
d1ca" Bi Brom. Thou deſerv'ſt not to be yok'd with a 
Woman of Honour, as I am, thou Perjur'd Villain. 
2 ag 1 Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Ho- 
nour , to my forrow : Many a poor Husband wou'd 
be glad to compound for leſs: Honour in his Wife, 
and more quiet. Prethee be but honeſt and con- 
ünent in thy Tongue, and do thy worſt with every 
hing elle about thee. | 


„ 


and you, Bromia. You and I have had our time in 
a civil way, Spouſe, and much good love has been 


'. Merc. But will you hear reaſon, Bromia? My Lord 


C 4 | | Brom, 
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40 AMPHITRYON. 
Br. Thou wou'dſt have mea Woman of the Town; 
wou'dſt thou! to be always ſpeaking my Husband 
fair, to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more 
eaſily : wou'dſt thou be a Wittol, with a vengeance 
to thee? I am reſolv'd II ſcour thy Hide, for 
that word. 7 [ Holds up her Ladle at him, 

Aerc. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and Hus- 

band, wilt thou? ee | 

Brom. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, tis 

but juſtice to give thee the baſtings of the Ladle. | 
9 bo ecourſes him about. 


as ever poor Deity 


Mercury running about. aſide. 


ſo Henpeck'dasI am! Nay , then tis time to charm 

her aſleep with my enchanted Rod before I am | 
diſprac'd or raviſh'd — 1 
| [Plucks out bis Caduceus and ſtrikes her upon WI i: 
_ * © the ſhouider with it. t 
Brom. What, art thou rebelling againſt thy WW tl 
anointed Wife? I'll make thee == how now 2 

What, has the Rogue bewitch'd me! I grow dull | 
and ſtupid on the ſudden I can neither ſtir Hand 2 
nor Foot I am juſt like him; I have loſt the p! 


uſe of all my — Members— [yawning] I can't ſo WF H 
much as wag my Tongue — neither, and that's 
the laſt Live — ing part about a2 Woman | a! 
A PE A; [ falls down, | 
Mercury alone. . 

Lord what have I ſuffer d, for being but a coun- W ca 
terfeit married Man one day! If ever I come to this 
Houſe, as a Husband again — then — and yet that 
then, was a lye too For while I am in Loe 

with this young Gipſie Phedra, I muſt return — 
But lie thou there, thou Type of uno; thou that 
want'ſt nothing of her Tongue, but the immor- 
tality. If Fupiter ever let thee ſet Foot in Heaven, 
Funo will have a ratling Second of thee; and there} 
will never be a fair Day in Heaven or Earth * 
| ot 
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For two ſuch Tongues, will break the Poles aſunder; 
; And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder, 
2 | 5 pop Exit Mercury. 
e | 
Ir FARE £ ÞZ | bo 
n. 85 | 
2 . Fi, 
tis SCENE before Amphitryon's Palace 
5 Amphitryon and Sofia» 
city | Amphitryon. 
arm OW, Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe, 
am thou {halt be convinc'd at thy own coſt, Vil- 
lain! What horrible Lyes haſt thou told me ! Such 
por W improbabilities, ſuch ſtuff, ſuch nonſence ! —thar 
dhe Monſter with two long Horns, that frighted 
thy W tbe Great King, and the Devil at the Stone- cutter's, 
3 are Truths to theſe ! . | 
V dull Soſ. I am but a Slave, and you are Maſter; and 
Hand a poor Man is always to lye, when a rich Man is 
& che pleas d to contradict him; but as ſure as this is our 
an' tſo WH Houſe —— | | 
that's Amph. So ſure tis thy place of Execution. Thou 
"RA art not made for lying neither. 8 | 
down, Soſ. That's certain; for all my Neighbours ſay 
. I have an honeſt Face: or elſe they wou'd never 
a coun- call me Cuckold, as they do. 
e to this Amph. I mean thou haſt not wit enough to make 
yet chat 2 lye, that will hang together: thou haſt ſet up a 
in Lou Trade, that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage: 
turn O that L had but a Crab · tree Cudgel for thy ſake 
ou that Soſ. How , a Cudgel, ſaid you! the Devil take 
immor- Jupiter for inventing that hard-hearted, mercileſs , 
Jeaven knobby wood. | 
nd there Amph. The bitterneſs is yet to come; thou haſt 
after i. i bad but a half Doſe of it. 


For Seſ. I was neyer good at ſwallowing. Phyſick; 
| C 5 | and 
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4 AMPHITRYON. 
and my Stomach wambles at the very thought of 
it; but, it I muſt have a ſecond beating, in con- 
cience let me ſtrip firſt , that I may ſhow you the 
black and blue ſtreaks upon my Sides and Shoul- 
ders. I am ſure I ſuffer d them in your ſervice. 
Amph. To what purpoſe wou'd'ſt thou ſhow them? 
Sof. nt to the purpoſe that you may not ſtrike 
me upon the ſore places; and that as * beat me 
laſt Night croſs-ways, ſo you wou'd pleaſe to beat 
me long ways, to make clean work on't, that at 
leaſt my Skin may look like Checquer-work. 
Amph. This requeſt is too reaſonable to be refus'd; 
but that all things may be done in order, tell me | 
over again the ſame ſtory , with all the circumſtan- | 
ces of thy Commiſſion: that a blow may follow | 
in due form for every lye. To Repetition, Rogue, 
to Repetition. 8 
Soſ. No, it ſhall be all a lye if you pleaſe, and , 
I'll eat my Words to fave my ſhoulders. | 
eAmph. Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be 
diſproved : but tis too late ; 10 Repetition, Ro- 
gue, to Repetition. | 
Sof. With all my heart, to any Repetition but the Wl 
Cudgel : but, wou'd you be pleas'd to anſwer me | 
one civil queſtion 2? Am I to uſe Complaiſance to | 
you as to a great Perſon, that will have all things 
faid your. own __ or am I to tell you the naked | 
Truth alone , without the Ceremony of a farther | 
beating ? | | | 
eAmph. Nothing but the Truth, and the whole 
Truth; ſo help thee Cudge] = - 
Soſ. That's a damn'd concluſion of a Sentence: 
but ſince it muſt. be ſo — Back and Sides at your 
own peril ] ſet out from the Port in an unlucky | 
Hour : the dusky Canopy of Night inveloping the 
* 1 £7 | 
eAmph. Strikes him. Imprimis for Fultian : — 
Now proceed. 0 es 5. * 
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> SAPHITRION. 4 
Soſ. I ſtand corrected. In plain Proſe then, I 
went darkling , and whiſtling , to keep my ſelf 
from being afraid; mumbling Curſes betwixt my 
Tecth , for being ſent at 7. an unnatural time 


of Night. 
Amp. How, Sirrah , Curſing 


| Going to Strike, 

Soſ. Hold, Sir — pray conſider if this be nor 
unreaſonable , to ſtrike me tor telling the whole 
Truth , when you commanded me : I'll fall into 
_ old age rt of lying again , it this muſt come 
of plain dealing. | 
eAmp. To avoid impertinences , make an end of 

y ; and come to the Houſe: what found 
you there a God's Name ? . 


Soſ. I came thither in no God's Name at all; but 


in the Devil's⸗name. I found before the door a 


ſwinging Fellow, with all my Shapes and Fea- 
tures; and accoutred alſo in my Habit. 

eAmp, Who was that Fellow ? 

Soſ. Who ſhou'd it be, but anether Sofia ! a 
certain kind of other Me , who knew all my un- 
fortunate Commiſſion , preciſely to a word , as 
well as I Sofia ; as being ſent by your ſelf from the 
Port, upon the ſame errand to Alcmena. 

Amp. What groſs Abſurdities are theſe? , 

Soſ. O Lord, O Lofd, what Abfurdities / as 
plain as any. Pikeſtaff. That other Ae, had pol- 
ted himſelf there before me, me. You won't give 
a Man leave to {peak Poetically now; or elſe I 


wou'd {ay , That I was arriv'd at the Door, be- 


fore I came thither. 


Amp. This muſt either be a Dream, or Dran- - 


kenneſs, or Madneſs in thee : Leave your Buffoon- 
ing and Lying, I am not in humour to bear it, 


Surah, 


and Sweating 
againſt your Lord and Maſter ! take 
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4 AMPHITRYON. 


Soſ. I wou'd you ſhou'd know J ſcorn a Lye, 
and am a Man of Honour in every thing, but jult 
Fighting. I tell you once again in plain ſincerity, 
and fimplicity of Heart, that before laſt Night 1 
never took my ſelf but for one fingle individual 
Sofia ; but coming to our Doot , 1 found my ſelf | 
I know not how divided, and as it were ſplit into | 
two Soſia s. | 5 4 
 *eAmph. Leave Buffooning : I ſee you wou'd 
make me laugh, but you play the Fool ſcurvily. 

Soſ. That may be: but if I am a Fool, I am 
not the only Fool in this company. . 

Amp. How now, Impudence ! I ſhall —— 

Soſ. Be not in wrath , Sir: I meant not you: 
I cannot poſſibly be the only Fool; for if I am one 


Fool, I muſt certainly be two Fools; becauſe as 1 


told you , I am double. 

eAmph. That one ſhou'd be two, is very probable! 

Soſ. Have not you ſeen a Six pence ſplit into two 
halves, by ſome ingenious School- Boy; which bore 
on either ſide the Impreſſion of the Monarch's Face: 
now as thoſe moicties were two Three - pences, and 
yet in effect but one Sixpence. Fs 
eg No more of your villanous Tropes and 
Iigutres. . 

Sof. Nay if an Orator muſt be diſarm'd of his 
ſimilitudes— . 7 | 

Amp. A Man had need of. patience , to en- 
dure this Gibberiſh : be brief , and come to a 
concluſion. = OS | 

Sof. What wou'd you have, Sir? I came thither , 
but the t'other I was there before me: for: that | 
there was two I's, is as certain, as that I have | 
two Eyes in this. Head of mine. This I, that 
am here, was weaty : the t'other I was freſh: | 
this I was peaceable, and t'other I was a hecto- 


ring Bully 1. 0 
** | Amph. 


* 
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mp. And thou expect'ſt I ſhou'd believe thee ? 


Soſ. No, I am not fo unreaſonable : for I cou'd 
never have believ'd it my ſelf, if I had not been 
well beaten into it: But a Cudgel you know is a 
convincing Argument ina brawny Fiſt. What ſhall 
I fay , but that I was compell'd at laſt to acknow- 
ledge my ſelf! T found that he was very I, with- 
out fraud, cozen , or deceit. Beſides , I view'd 
my ſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head to Foot: He 
was Handlome, of a noble Preſence, a charming 
Air, looſe and free in all his Motions. And 1 
faw he was ſo much I, that 1 ſhou'd have 
reaſon to be better ſatisfied with my own Per- 
ſon , if his Hands had not been a little of the 
heavieſt. 7 ; 


him, and entred into the Houle, | 
Soſ. I am a Friend ro Truth, and ſay no ſuch 
thing: He defended the door, and J could not 
enter FF . 
Amph. How, not enter ! a Bm 
Soſ. Why , how ſhou'd I enter, unleſs I 
were a Spright to glide by him , and ſhoot my 


F 4 &- 


ſelf through Locks and Bolts 5 and rwo-inch- 


boards ? 


paſs ? : EE 
Soſ. Les, and was repuls'd and beaten for my 
pains. | | 


Amph. Who beat thee 2 


Soſ. 1 beat Me. = 


Amph. Didſt thou beat thy ſelf? 
Soſ. I don't mean I here: but the abſent Me, 
beat me here preſent. 


” 


cAmph, There's no end of this intricate piece of 


Nonſenſe. 


Sof, 'Tis only Nonſenſe becauſe I ſpeak it, who ; 
| am 


1 wh Once again to a Concluſion : Say you 
_ pals'd by 


Amph. O Coward ! didft thou not attempt to 
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45 AMPHITRYON. 


am a poor Fellow; but it wou'd be ſenſe, and 


ſubſtantial Senſe, if a great Man ſaid it, that was 
back'd with a Title , and the Eloquence of ten 


Thouſand Pounds a Year. 


«Amp. No more; But let us enter: Hold, my 
eAlcmena is coming out, and has prevented me! 
How ſtrangely will ſhe be ſurpriz d to ſee me 
here, ſo unexpeRtedly ! BY 


Enter Alcmena and Phzdra. 


<Alc. to Phedra. Make haſte after me to the 
Temple; that we may thank the Gods for this glo- 
rious Succeſs, which Amphitryon has had againſt 
the Rebels. 


Oh Heavens! | | [s being him. 
«Amp. Thoſe Heay'ns, and all their bleſt Inha- 
bitants , | [ Salnting her. 


Grant, that the ſweet Rewarder of my pains 
May {till be kind, as on our Nuptial Night. 
eAlc. So ſoon return'd ! | 


Amp. So ſoon return d! Is this my Welcome 
vin home! W I Steping bach. 
So ſoon return'd, fays, I am come unwiſh'd. 


This is no Language of deſiring Love: 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days fot 
Veats: | | | 

And every little Abſence is an Age. 

Ac. What ſays my Lord? 

Amp. No, my eAlcmena, no: 
True Love by its impatience meaſures Time, 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 
_cAlc. Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall : 
But you, your ſelf arechang'd from what you were, 
Pall'd in Deſires , and ſurfeited of Bliſs. 
Not ſo I mer you at your laſt return; 
When, Yelternight, I flew into your Arms, 


| And 


2 > > Pq 


AMPHITRYON. 
l And melted in your warm Embrace. 
8 Amp. How's this? 3 | 
n Alc. Did not my Soul ev'n ſparkle at my Eyes, 
: And ſhoot it (elf into your much lov'd Boſom? 
y Did I not tremble with etceſs of Joy? 
. Nay agonize with pleaſure at your ſight, 
1 With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, 
As no falſe Love cou'd feign ! 
Amp. What's this you tell me? 
Alc. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heay'n ! 
| And you return'd thoſe Proofs with Ulury 
he And left me with a Sigh, at Break of Day. 
lo- Have you forgot? 1 
oft Amp. Or have you dream't, Alcmena 2 
| Perhaps ſome kind revealing Deity , 
5 Has Whiſper'd in your Sleep, the pleaſing News & 
7 


Of my Return; aud you beliey'd it real! . 
ber. Perhaps too, in your Dream, you us'd me kindly ; 
And my preventing Image, reap'd the Joys 
You meant awake to me. 46 
| = Al. Some melancholy Vapour , ſare has ſeiz'd 
ome i Your Brain, Amphitryon, and diſturb'd your Senſe; 
Oc Yeſternight is not ſo long a time, | | 
Bur you might yet remember; and not force 
An honeſt Bluſh into my glowing Checks , 
for that which lawful Marriage makes no Crime, 
Amp. I thank you for my Melancholy Vapour. 
Alem. Tis but a juſt requital for my Dream. 
Phedra, I find my Maſter took too much of the 
Creature laſt Night , and now is angling for -a 
Quarrel, that no more may be expected from him 
o Night, when he has no Aſets. | aſede, 
In the mean time Amph. and Alem. walk 
by themſelves , and frown at each othen 
| as they meet. 1 
%%. You date not juſtific it to my face. 
Am, Not, what? | 
And gr Amph. 
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p | 5 Amph. That I return'd before this hour > 
1 3 Alcm. 08 dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt 
1 Night | . 
al And ſtaid till Break of Day? | 
=_ Amph. O Impudence! <= Why, Sofia! 
3 Soſ. Nay , I fay nothing ; for all things here, 


may go by Enchantment, as they did with me, | 
for ought 1 know. | | 
Alem. Speak Phædra; was he here? | 
Phædra. You know, Madam, I am but 1 
Chamber- Maid; and by my place, I am to forget 
all that was done here in Love - Matters, 
Unleſs my Maſter pleaſe to rub up my Memory 
with another Diamond. | 
- + Amph. Now in the name of all the Gods, Alcmena, 
A little recollect your ſcatter'd Thoughts; 


A £ 


J 
( 
And weigh what you have ſaid. - 1 
Alc. I weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, c'er I ſpoke il ' 
And She, and Bromia, all the Slaves, and Servants, © 
Can witneſs they beheld you, when you came. | 
If other Proof were wanting, tell me how : 


I came to know your Fight, your Victory, 
The Death of Pterelas, in ſingle Combat? = * 
And farther, from whoſe hands I had a Jewel : 


4 The Spoils of him you ſlew. H 
= Amph. This is amazing df: ul 
* Have I already given you thoſe Diamonds, f 
| The Preſent I reſerv'd} _ _ : m1 
= Alcm. Tis an odd Queſtion : ' | 
5 You ſee I wear em; loox. | hg 
* Amph. Now anſwer , Soſia. anc 
4 | Soſ. Yes, now I can anſwer: with a fafe Con 4 
_ ſcience , as to that point; all the reſt may be 4 ö 
1 Magick, but as for the Diamonds, here they ate ?® 
= under fafe Cuſtody. „ or 
= Alcm, Then 6 are theſe upon my Arm? nk 
= : o Soll = 
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Sof. Flints , or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery 
of enchanted Stones. ; | 
Phædra. They ſay the proof of a true Diamond 
is to glitter in the dark: I think my Maſter had 


beſt. rake my Lady into ſome by-corner , and try+ 
whoſe Diamond will ſparkle belt. 


laſt 
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W Soſ. Yet now I think on't, Madam, did not a 
— certain Friend of mine preſent 'em to you? | | 
7 Alcm. What Friend? . 
, Sof. Why another Soſia; one that made himſelf 
ut 4 i a 
forget doſia in my deſpight, and alſo unſociated me. | 
: — | Amph. Sirrah , leave your nauſeous Nonſenſe : 
85 


Break open the Seal, and take out the Diamonds. 
Soſ. More words than one to a Bargain, Sir I 

thank you: That's no part of prudence for me to 

commit Burglary upon the Seals: Do you look firſt 

. upon the Signet, and tell me in your Conſcience, | 

| whether the Seals be not as firm as when you clapt 

the Wax upon them. . 

Amph. The Signature is firm. Loo ung. 
Soſ. Then take the Signature into your own 
Cuſtody, and open it; for Iwill have nothing done 
at my proper peril. [Giving him the Cas let. 

Amph, | Breaking open the Seal. [O Heav'ns ! 
Here's nothing, but anempty ſpace ; the Neſt 
where they were laid. | e 
Soſ. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not 
mine; here has been fine conjuring work; or elſe 
the Jewel, knowing to whom iy thou'd be given, 
took occaſion to ſteal out, by a natural inſtinct, 
and ty'd it {elf upon that pretty Arm. 

Amph. Can this be poſlible ! 
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cmena; 


| ſpoke 9 
r vants; 
tame. 


1 Sof. Ves, very poſſible: You, my Lord Amphi- 

18 ue Wen, may have brought forth another You my 

885 Lord Amphitryon , as well as I So have brought forth 

Arm! another Ade Soſia, and out Diamonds may have 

[To coli brocreated theſe Diamonds; aud fo we are all three 
5 


double. N P Phedea 
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Phadra, If this be true, I hope my Goblet has 
gigg d another Golden Goblet: and then they may 
carty double upon all four. [eAlide, 
Alem. My Lord, I have ſtood ſilent, out of wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. 5 
Amph A chilling Sweat, a damp of Jealouſie, 
| - Hatigs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs, 
- I fear; and yet I muſt be ſatisfied: | 
And, to be ſatisfy d, I muſt diſſemble. [ ſide, 
co Why mule you ſo, and murmur to your 
elf? 
If you repent your Bounty, take it back —— 
Amph. Not ſo : But if you pleaſe, re late what | 
. Palit z | 9 
t = laſt Enterview. bt 
: Vs: Thar Queſtion wou'd infer you were not 
„ | 6 
Amph. I ſay not ſo; 
I only wou'd refreſh my Memory; 
And have my Reaſons to deſite the Story. 
Phed. So: This is as good {port for me as an 
Examination of a great Belly before a Magiltrate. 
Alem. The Story is not long: You know I met you, 
Eiſs'd you, and preſt you cloſe within my Arms, 
With all the tenderneſs of Wifely Love. n 
Ampb. Icou'd haveſpar'd that Kindneſs. { Aſide. 
And what did I? : Lo her, The 
Alem. You ſtrain'd me with a Maſculine 


=: 
2% 4 
= 
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Embrace; 1 | No 

: As you wou'd ſqueeze my Soul out. Wh 

; Amph. Did 1 fo? . And 

| Alcm. You did, | Edjo 

5 Amph. Confound thoſe Arms that were ſo kind — ly j 

: | | : [ Aſt de, I nee 
= proceed, proceed — [To her. 


Alem. You wou'd not ſtay to ſup; but, much 
complai- 
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complaining of your drowſineſs, and want of na- 
cural Reſt —— 


And ſtab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak' ſt. 
Phæd. So, now tis coming, now tis coming. 
Alcm. I have no more to ſay. | 
Amph. Why, went we not to Bed? 

Alem. Why not? | 

Is ita Crime for Husband and for Wife 

To go to Bed, myLord? | 
Amph. Perfidious Woman! | 

hat Wl Alm. Ungrateful Man! 

Amph. She juſtifies it too! | | 

= Alm. I need not juſtifie: Of what am I accus'd? 
e not Amph, Of all that prodigality of Kindneſs, 
Giv'n to another, and uſurp'd from me. 
So bleſs me Heav'n, if ſince my firſt departure, 
| ever ſet my foot upon this Threthold : | 
So am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, 


as an And dry of thoſe Embraces. 
ate. Alem. Then I, it ſeems, am falſe ? 
et you, Amph. As ſurely falſe, as what thou fay'ſt is true. 
Arms; Alc, I have betray d my Honour, and my Love: 
And am a foul Adultreſs ? . 
Aſade. Amph. What thou art, 
To her, WT [hou ſtand'ſt condemn'd to be, by thy Relation, 
iſculine Bi Alc. Go, thou unworthy Man, for ever go: 
No more my Husband; go thou baſe Impoſtour , 
Who tak'ſt a vile pretence to taint my Fame ; 
And, not content to leave, would'ſt ruin me. 
kmoy thy wiſh'd Divorce: I will not plead 
kind y Innocence of this pretended Crime: 
{ Aſrde. ¶ need not; ſpit thy Venom; do thy worſt: - | 
[To ber. but know, the more thou wou'd{t expoſe my Vertue , 
much Wil ike pureſt Linen laid in open Air, 
complat- 


WI will bleach the more, and whiten to the view. 


D 2 | Amph. 
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Amph. Made haſt to Bed: Ha , was't not ſo 2. 
Go on- | | Aſide. 
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Who thus betray'd my Honour. 


Amph. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy Divorce: 
For, know thou too, that after this Affront, 
This foul indignity, done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty Reparation. js 
But, fince thou haft , with Impudence affirm'd 
My falſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch it, 
The Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes be clear'd: 
Thy Uncle, the Companion of my Voyage, 
And all the Crew of Seamen , {hall be brought, 
Who were embark'd, and came with me to Land, 
Nor parted , till I reach'd this curſed Door: 

So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return, 
Stand a detected Lye; and woe to thoſe 


Soſ. Sir, ſhall I wait on you? 
- Amph. No, I will go alone: Expect me here, m 
| Exit Amphitryon, W- 


Phedra. Pleaſe you That 1 . 

| 1 [To Alcmena, Wl 
Alc. Oh! Nothiug now can pleate me: eee 
Darkneſs, aud Solitude, and Sighs, and Teats, anc 
And all th' inſeparable Train of Grief, 
Attend my Steps for ever Z and 
Exit Alcmena. WF * 


Soſ. What if I ſhou'd lye now, and ſay we have . * 
been here before? I never ſaw any good that came Wi Pro 
of telling ruth. | [ Aſide, 

Phadra. He makes no more Advances to me : [| 
begin a little to ſuſpect, that my Gold Goblet will 
prove but Copper. : [ Aſide? 

Sof. Ves, tis reſolv'd, I will lye abominably, 
againſt the Light of my own Conſcience, Fot 
ſuppoſe the t'other Soſia has been here: Perhaps 
that ſtrong Dog has not only beaten me, but allo} 
has been predominant upon my Wife, and molt] 
carnally miſus'd her! Now , by asking certain} 
Queſtions of her, with a Side - Wind, I may come 


10 
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to underſtand how ſquares go; and whether m 7 


* 


e? 


Nuptial Bed be violated. . ſide. 
Phadra. Moſt certainly he has learn'd Impudence 
of his / Maſter; and will deny his being here: But 
J that ſhall not ſerve his turn, to cheat me of my 
it, Preſent! —: | 5 Aſide. 
oP Why Sofia ! What in a brown study? | 
; Sof. A little Cogitabund, or ſo; concerning this 
6, diſmal Revolution 1a our Family! . 
18 Ppædra. But that ſhou'd not make you neglect 
: your duty to me, your Miſtreſs. 
Soſ. Pretty Soul; I wou'd thou wert: Upon 
condition that old Bromia were ſix foot under 
ground. | 
Phedra. What ! Is all your hot Courtſhip to 
Here, me, dwindl'd into a poor unprofitable With ? 
you, Lou may remember I did not bid you abſolutely 
= dclpair. 33 8 
Ga Sof. No; for all things may yet be accommoda- 
ec, in an amicable manner, betwixt my Maſter 
irs, and my Lady. - | 3 
Phedra. 1 mean, to the buſineſs, betwixt you 
and Mme We | 
Nena. Soſ. Why, I hope we two never quarrel'd ? 
e have . Phedra. Muſt I remember you of a certain 
t came WM romiſe that you made me at our laſt . parting? 
Aſide. / Oh » when I went to the Army ; Thar I 
me: 1 bou d till be praiſing thy Beauty to Judge Gripus, 
let will aud keep up his Affections to thee. | 
[ Aſide i Peda. No, I mean the Buſineſs betwixt 
inably be and me this Morning, — That yon pro- 
e. Fot mis d me F % N | „ 
Perhaps Sol. That 1 promis d thee — find it now : 
but allo rat ſtrong Dog , my Brother Seſia, has been 
en lere before me, and made Love to her. 
certain Bn | | Aſides 
ay cone D 3 Phed, 
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in a manner, and, as it were, and in ſome 


ken; but what I have undertaken , I will perform 
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Phed. You are conſidering, whether or no you 
ſhould keep your Promiſc = 
Soſ. That I ſhou'd keep my Promiſe. === The 
truth on't is, ſhe's anothergheſs Morſel than old 
Bromia. 8 | Aſide, | 
Pheæd. And I had rather you ſhou'd break it, 


Senſe 

Soſ. In a manner, and as it were, and in ſome 
Senſe, thou ſay'{t? — I find, the ſtrong Dog has 
only tickl'd up her Imagination, and not enjoy'd 
her: So that with my own Limbs, I may perform 
the ſweetneſs of his Function with her. [.c Aſide, | 
No, ſweet Creature, the Promiſe ſhall not be bto- 


like a Man of Honour. | | [ To her, 
Phad. Then, you remember the Preliminaries of | 
the Preſent . | 
Soſ. Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember ſome- 
thing; but this diſturbance of the Family, has | 
ſome what ſtupify'd my Memory: Some pretty WM 
Kicklhaw , I warrant thee ; ſome acceptable h 
Toy, of ſmall value. ck 
Phad. You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy: Fr 
Bur I put a greater value upon your Preſents. | 
Soſ. A Gold Goblet, ſay'ſt thou! Yes, now I 
think on't, it was a kind of a Gold Goblet; as 2 
Gratuity after Conſummation. | | 


had. No, no; 1 had rather make ſure of Ih 
one Bribe beforehand , than be promis'd ten G- * 
4 7 | | KS; 
Soſ. Ves, now I temember , it was, in ſome f his 
Seuſe, a Gold Goblet, by way of Earneſt; and it S 
contain'd And 
IS te 


Phed. One large — 
Soſ. How , one large | 
| Phed.] 
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Phædra. Gallon. | | 

Sof. No; that was ſomewhat too Large, in 
Conſcience ; It was not a whole Gallon ; but it 
may contain , reaſonably ſpeaking , one large 


Thimble- full: But Gallons and Thimble- fulls 


are ſo like, that in ſpeaking , 1 might eaſily miſ- 
take them. | 


Phad. Is it come to this ? Out Traytor ! 


So/. I hadbeen a Traytot in deed , to have be- 


tray'd thee to the {ſwallowing of a Gallon ; bur a 
Thimble-full of Cordial- water, is eafily ſipt off: 
And then, this ſame Goblet is fo very light too, 
that it will be no Burthen , to carry it about with 
thee, in thy Pocket. | 

Phad. O Apoſtate to thy Love! O perjur'd Villain ! 


— 


Enter Bromia. 


* 


What, are you here, Bromis ? I was telling him 


his own : I was giving him a Rattle for his Trea- 


cheries to you his Lore: You ſee I can be 
Friend, upon occaſion. | 

Brom. Ay, Chicken , I never doubted of thy 
Kindneſs : But, for this Fugitive , — This Rebel, 
This Miſcreant — | 


Se. A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as 


| 1 have been. I: 
Bram. Ay, and a kind greeting you gave me, 
at your Return; hen you us'd me fo barbatouſly , 
this Morning. | 
Sof. The r'other Sofia has been with her too: 
And has us d her barbarouſly. Barbarouſly , that 
is to ſay, uncivilly ; And uncivilly , I am afraid 
| that means, too Ele. + 7 vr; Taltde 
— 2 4 | Phed. 


[92 

IS 

rl . 1 
1 175 


en Shed 


22 Cs ea; 


Pe I a oY oe 


56 AMPHITRYON. 
Phæd. You had beſt deny you were here this 
Morning ! And by the ſame Token — A 
Soſ. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's ſake, 
dear Phedra, © 7 
Now mult I ponder with my ſelf a little, whether 
it be better for me to have 3 here, or not to 


have been here, this Morning. Aſide. 


Enter 4 Servant. 


Serv, Phædra, My Lord's without; and will 

not enter till he has firſt ſpoken with you. | 
. | Exit Servant. 
Phed. Oh that 1 could ſtay to help worry thee 


for this Abuſe: | ( To him in private, | 
But the beſt on't is, I leave thee in good hands — |} 


— Farewel Thimble To him, Bromia. 


(Exit Phadra. | 


Brom. No.; you did not beat me, and put me 


into a Swound , and deprive me of the natural uſe } 


of my Tongue for a long Half-hour ; You did not 


beat me down, with your little Wand: But I ſhall 
teach you to uſe your Rod another time — 1 


ſhall. 


- 


But I am afraid it was only a damn'd Love-figure; 


and that the Wand that lay'd her afleep, might | 
ſignifie the Peace-maker. | Aide. 


Brom. Now you are ſnuffling upon a cold Scent, 


for ſome pitiful Excuſe: I know you. Twenty to 
one, but you will plead a Drunkenneſs: You are 


Soſ. 


us d to be pot · valiant. 


Soſ. Put her into a Swound , with my little Wand. 
and fo forth: That's more than ever I cou'd do. 
Theſe are terrible Circumſtances that ſome Soſia or | 
another, has been here: Now, if he has literally | 
beaten her, Grammercy Brother Soſia; he has 
but done what I wou'd have done, if I had durit: WM 
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Sof. I was pumping, and I thank her, ſhe has 
invented for me. Yes Bromia, I muſt confeſ; 
I was cxalted; and poſſibly, I might ſcour upon 

thee , or pethaps be a little more familiar with th 
Perſon, by the way of Kindneſs, than if 1 had 
been ſober ; bur prithee, inform me what I did, 
that I may conſider what ſatisfaction I am to make 
thee. | | FE 


Brom. Are you there, at your Dog tricks ! You -- 


wou'd be forgetting, wou'd you ? Like a drunken 
Bully that affronts over-night, and when he is 
call'd to account the next Morning , remembers 
nothing of the Quarrel ; and asks pardon, to avoid 
fighting. 1 

Sof. By Bacchus, I was overtaken; but I ſhou'd 
be loth that I committed any folly with thee. 

Brom. Tam ure , I kept my ſelf awake all Night, 


that I did, in expectation of your coming. [ Crying. 
Soſ. But what amends did I make thee, When 


I came! 


Brom. You know well enough , to my forrow ; 
but that you play the Hypoctite. . 


Soſ. I warrant, I was monſtrous kind to thee — 
Brom. Yes , monſtrous kind indeed : You never 
ſaid a truer Word: For, when I came ro kiſs you, 
you pull'd away your Mouth , and turn'd your 
Cheek to me. | | 3 | 
So/. Good. 


Brom. How, Good! Here's fine Impudence: 


He juſtifies. 5 

Ssf. Yes, I do juſtifie , that I turn'd my Cheek * 
like a prudent Perſon, that my Breath might not 
oftend thee : For, now 1 remember, 1 had eaten 
Garlick. | 5955 8 | 

Brem. Ay, you remember and forget, juſt as 
it makes for you, or againſt you: But ro mend 


the matter, you never ſpoke one civil word to me: 
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58 AMP HITRYON 
But ſtood like a ſtock, without ſeuſe or motion, 
Soſ. Yet better. 


Brom. After which, I lovingly AW to 
take your place in your Nuptial Bed, as the Lays 
of Matrimony oblige you: And you inbamanly 

refus'd me. | | 
Soſ. Ay, there's the main point of the Buſineſs! 


Arr thou morally certain, that I refus'd thee: Look 


me now in the face, and ſay I did not commit Ma- 
rrimony with thee/ | 

Brom. 1 wonder how thou cauſt look me in the 
face, after thar refuſal ! bo 

Soſ. Say it once again, that Idid not feloniouſly 
come to Bed to thee ! Eo 

Brom. No, chou cold Traitor, thou know'ſt 
thou didſt not. hs 5 
Soſ. Beſt of all; twas diſcreetly done of me to 
abſtain. _ | 

Brom. What, do you inſult upon, me too 

Sof. No, I do not inſult upon you, — But — 


Brom. But what; How was it diſcreetly done 


then? Ha! 5 
Soſ. Becauſe it is the receiv d Opinion of Phyſicians, 


that nothing but puling Chitts, and Booby-Fools, 


are procreated in Drunkenneſs. 


Brom. A received Opinion, Snivel- guts! I'Il be 
judg'd by all the marry'd Women of this Town, 
if any one of em has receiv'd it. The Devil take 
the Phyſicians, for medling in our Matters: If | 
Husband will be rul'd by them, - there are tive | 
weeks of Abſtinence in Dog Days too; for fear a | 
Child that was got in Auguſt, thou'd be born juſt } 
nine Months after, and be blear-cy'd , like a May- 


Kitten. | 


Sof. Let the Phyſiciaus alone; they are honeſt | 
Men , whatever the World ſays of em. But, for | 
à cextain teaſon, that I beſt know, I am glad 
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Brom. Yes 'twas very fair and peaceable, to ſtrike 
a Woman down , and beat her moſt outragiouſly, 
Sof. Is it poſſible that I drubb'd thee! | 

Brom. I find your drift, you wou'd fain be pro- 
voking me to a New Trial now); But, i'faich, you 
ſhall bring me to no more handy-blows : I ſhall 
make bold to truſt to my Tongue hereafter; You 
never durſt have offer'd to hold up a finger againſt 

me, till you went a Trooping. Ss 

Soſ. Then I am a Conqueror, and I laud my 
own Courage: This Renown I have atchiev'd by 
Souldierthip and Straragem. Know your. Duty, 
Spouſe , henceforward to your Supteam Comman- 


: der. - | | [Strutting, 


Enter Jupiter and Phædra, attended by Muſiciens 
{23 oe SONG LN ENcerFs 


Phæd. Indeed I wondred at your quick return, 
Zup. Ev'n fo Almighty Love will have it, Phedra; 
And the ſtern Goddels of ſweet bitter Cares, 
Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 
I wou'd have mann'd my Heart, and held it out. 
But when I thought of what I had poſſeſt; 
Thoſe Joys, that never end, but to begin, 
O., Iam all on fire to make my Peace: 
And die, Fove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till I am reconcil' d. 
© Phed. I fear twill be in vain. 
Tup. Tis difficult; | 
But nothing is impoſſible to Love: 
To Love like mine; for I have prov'd his force, 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Dart. 
If I. ſubmit, there's hope. | 
Phed, Tis poſlible 1 may ſollicit for you. 
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mat Matter ended fo fairly and peaceably betwixt 
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60 AMPHITRYON. 
Tup. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy beſt ? 
Pad. Nay 1 prone nothing =— Unleſs you begin 
to promiſe firſt — | Curt'ſying, 
up. I will not be ungrateful. | 
Phbeæd.) Well; Ill try to bring her to the Window: 
You ſhall have a fair ſhort at po If you can bring 
her down , you are a good Marks-man. 
' Pup. That's all I ask: 
And I will fo reward thee, Geiſtle Phadra. — 
* Phed. What, with Cats-guts and Roſin! This 
Sol-la; is but a lamentable , empty, ſound. | 
' Zup. Then there's a ſound will pleaſe thee better. 
. [Throwing her à Purſe. 
Phad. Ay, there's ſomething of Melody in this. 
found. I cou'd dance all day, to the Muſick 
of Chink , Chink, Lo 
[Exit Phædra. 


Tup. Go, Soſia, round our Thebes, 
To Polydas, to Tranio, and to Gripus, 
Companions of our War; invite 'em all. 

To join their Pray'rs to ſmooth Alcmena's Brow ; 
And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the day. 
Soſ. (Taking Jupiter about the Knees.) 
Let me embrace you, Sir —— | Jup. puſhes him away. 
Nay , you muſt give me leave to expreſs my Grati- 
tude; I have not eaten, to ſay eating, nor drunk, 
to ſay drinking, never ſince our villanous encamp- 


ing ſo near the Enemy: Tis true, I ſcap'd the 


bloody-Flux , becauſe I had ſo little in my Bowels 


to come out; and I durſt let nothing go, in Con- 
to ſwallow in the 


ſcience, becauſe I had nothi 
room on't. 


Fup. You , Bromia, ſcethatall things be prepar'd, | 


With that Magnificence, as if ſome God, 
Were Gueſt , or Maſter here. , 


Soſ. Or rather, as much , as if twenty Gods | 


were to be Gueſts, or Maſters here. 


Brom. 


— hh. rod — hong 


Cry 
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Brom. That you may eat for to day, and to morrow. 


* 


61 


Soſ. Or rather again, for to day and as many 


Months backwards, a 
Belly. 
Tup. Away both of you. 

 [Exennt S 


% 


Now I have n hen 
Who, tho' thou art not preſent, hear'ſt my Voice, 
Be ready to attend me at my Call; | 


And to ſupply his place. 


s am indebted ro my own 


oſia and Bromia ſeverally. 
ce; thou, other Soſia, 


Enter Mercuty to Jupiter. 


(Alcmena and Phædra appear above.) 


Jup. See, ſhe appears : 


This is m 


Jupiter ſeeing Alcmena. 


Bribe to Phædra. When I made 


This Gold, I made a greater God than Tove; 
And gave my own Omnipotence away. 


| Jupiter ſings to the Muſicians. Song and Dance : 


After which, Alcmena withdraws, frowning. 


E 


II. 


Had you the Bliſs ref d to grant, | 
Then I had never known the want : 
But poſſeſſing once the Bleſſing , | 
ls the Cauſe of my Complaint : 
Once poſſeſſing is but taſting. 
Ty no Bliſs that is not laſting. 


SONG, 


Elia , that I once was bleſt 
Is now the Torment of my Breaſt ? 
Since to curſe me, you bereave me 
Of the Pleaſures I poſſeſt : 
Cruel Creature, to deceive me! 
Firſt to love, and then to leave me! 
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62)  AMPHITRYON. 
Celia now u mine no more; 

But I am her's, and muſt adore: 

Nor to leave her will endeavour ; 

Charms , that captiv'd me before, 


. No unkindneſs can diſſever ; 
+ Love that's true, is Love for ever. 


e 


up. O ſtay. NOR Sa 
Merc. She's gone; and ſeem'd to frown at parting, 
up. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appeas'd: 
For I, who made her, know her inward ſtate: 
No Woman, once well pleas'd,can throughly hate. 
I gave em Beauty , to ſubdue the ſtrong : 
A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long: 
I gave em Pride to make Mankind their Siave; 
But, in exchange, to Men J Flattery gave: 
5 Th' offending Lover, when he loweſt lies, 
ng Submits, to conquer; and bur kneels, to riſe. 


* 4 
hy ws — 


= CTY. 


Jupiter following Alemena ; Mercury 
| aud Phedra. 


Jupiter. | 


180 | Cow my dear Alcmena, hear me ſpeak. | 
' eAlc. No, Iwou'd fly thee, to the ridge of Earth, 
; And leap the Precipice to ſcape thy fight. - 

up. For pity = | 
cAlc. Leave me, thou ungrateful Man. 


- 


* 
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Jup, 1 cannot leave you: No; but like a Ghoſt- 
Whom your unkindneſs murder'd, will I haunt you. 

Alc. Once more , be gone: I'm odious to my ſelf 
For having lov'd thee once. Pon TOW 

up. Hate not, thou beſt and faireſt of your Kind: 
Nor can you hate your Lover though you wou'd : 
Your Tears, that fall fo gently, are but gtief: 
There may be Anger; but there muſt be Love. 


Bur counterfeirs a Coyneſs, to be courted. 4 
Alc. Courtſhip from thee , and after ſuch affronts! 
up. Is this that everlaſting Love you yow'd 

Laſt Night when I was Circled in your Arms? 

Remember what you ſwore — . 
Alem. Think what thou wert, and who cou'd 

ſwear too much? 


Think what thou art, and that unſwears it all. 
up. Can you forſake me, for fo ſmall a fault? 
Twas but a jeſt, perhaps roo far purſu'd : 
'Twas but at moſt, à Trial of your Faith, 
How you cou'd bear unkindneſs. 
Twas but to get a reconciling Kiſs: 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. 
Alem. See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare, 
Ajeſt, and then a Trial, and a Bait: | 
All ſtuff, and daubing ! : 
T#p. Think me jealous, then. 5 | 
eAlcm, O that I cou'd ; for that's a noble Crime; 
And which a Lover can with eaſe, forgive: 
Tis the high pulſe of Paſſion in a Fever; 
A ſickly draught , but ſhews a burning Thirſt, 
Thine was a Surfeit , not a Jealouſie : 
and in that loathing of a full gorg'd Love, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the nauſeous Object, with diſdain. 
7#p. O think not that: for you are ever new: 
bor fruits of Love, are like eternal Sprin 
| 10 h happy Climes, where ſome ate in the bud, 
| e | Some 
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The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's neglect 
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"64 AMPHITRYON. 


When rous'd deſires, and freſh recruits of force, 


And make the Husband and the Lover, two! 


He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt, 
With all that Hope can wiſh, or Seuſe can beat. 


I beg by thoſe fair Eyes, | 
Which gave me wounds that time can never cute 


Some green, and ripening ſome while others fall. 
Alem. Ay, now you tell me this, 


Enable languiſh'd Love to take the field 

But never hope to be receiv'd again: 

You wou'd again deny you were receiv'd; 

And brand my ſpotleſs Fame. | 
up. I will not dare to juſtifie my Crime, 

Bur only point you where to lay the blame: 

Impute it to the Husband, not the Lover. 
eAlcm. How vainly wou'd the Sophiſter divide, 


up. Yes, tis the Husband is the guiky Wretch: 
His Inſolence forgot the Sweets of Love, : 
And, deeming them his due, deſpis'd the Feaſt; | 
Not ſo the Famiſh'd Lover cou'd forget: 


eAlcm. Husband , and Lover, both alike 1 hate. 

| Fup. And I confeſs I have deſerv'd that hate: 
. None [l. Keeeling. 

Too charming fair, I kneel for your forgiveneſs: 


Receive my Sorrows, and reſtore my Joys. 
Am. Unkind, and cruel ! I can ſpeak no mote. 
Fup. O give it vent; Alcmena, give it vent; 

I merit your reproach, I wou'd be cucs'd : 

Let your Tongue curſe me while your Heart forgives 
eAicm, Can | forget ſuch Uſage ! | 
Tup. Can you hate me? | 
Alem. I'll do my beſt: for ſure I ought to hate you 
Tup. That word was only hatch'd upon youl 
. 0 

It came not from your Heart. But try again, l 

And if, once more, you can but ſay, I hate yol 

My Sword ſhall do you juſtice. | 
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Alem. Then I hate 70u.— 5 
Ice, up. Then you pronunce the Sentence of my Death? 
' eAllem. I hate you much; bur yet I love you more. 
Zap. To prove that Love, then ſay that you for- 


give me: | 
For there remains but this Alternative, % 
Reſolve to pardon, or to puniſh me. 
Alem. Alas, what I reſolve appears too plain: 


In ſaying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 


divide; Jup. But what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal? 

>! Permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy =  _ 

Vretch: 8 | | Kiſſes ber Hand. 
Alem. Forbear; I am offended with my felt, 

> Feaſt; That I have ſhewn this Weak- ¶ Putting him gently © 
neſs. — Let me go, Y away with her Hand. 

n bleſt, WW. Where I may bluſh, alone“ 

an beat. 8 [Going ; and looking back on him. 

» 1 hate. But come not you | 1 5 

hate: Leſt I ſhou'd ſpoil you, wich exceſs of Fondneſs; 

Kneeling, And let you love again, — I. Exit Alcmena, 

ſeneſs: Jup. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: 

2 Ulle. 

yer cute; This is the Mould of which I made the Sex. 

ys. I gave em bur one Tongue to ſay us nay ; 

: no more And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be ſute that none 

it vent; „ ee F | [To Mercury. 

* Approach, to interrupt our privacy. , 

t forgwes SS, be Exit Jupiter after Alemena. 

Mercury and Phædra remain. | 
o hate You Le 091-26 | | 
upon you Merc, Your Lady has made the Challenge of Re- 


conciliation to my Lord: Here's a fair Example 


7 again » for us two, Phedra. 


1 hate Jol 


AW the Gold Globlet. 


E | | Merco 
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Phed. No Example at all, Soſia; for my Lady 
had the Diamonds aforehand, and I have none of 
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6 -AMPHITRYON. 


thee, .dear 5 dear Phedra. 5 


| * 


— — —— k Q — 


Hand? This very Globlet I ſtole from Gripus ; anc 


Ln © [Exit M ercut) 
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Merc. The Globlet ſhall be forch- coming; if 
thou wilt give me weight for weight. -þ 
Pied. Yes, and meaſure for meaſure too, Soſia; 
that is, for a Thimbleful of Gold, a Thimblefu 
of Love. | | | a 
Merc, What think you now, Phudra ? Here's a | 
weighty Argument of Love for you. | 
| [kuli out the Globlet in a Caſe , from 
| under lis Cloak. | | 
Pfd. Now Jupiter, of his Mercy, let me kiſs 
thee, O thou dear Metal! [Taking it in both hands, | 
Merc. And Venus, of her Metcy , let me kiſs 
Phæd. Not fo faſt, Soſia! there's a damn'd Pro- M! 
verb in your way: Many things happen betwixt the 
Cup and the Lip, you know. | ch 
Merc. Why thou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet ? ee 
Phæd. Ves; as ſure as you wou'd cheat me of Wh; 
my Maiden-head : I an yet but juſt even with Wi 
you, for the laſt Trick you play'd me. And beſides; . 
this. is but a bare Retaining Fee; you muſt give me p 
another, before the Cauſe is open'd. Tis 4 
Merc. Shall I not come to your Bed- ſide, to ud 
5 is ' | 8 55 | t 
Phbæd. No, not to Morrow- Night neither: but Nur 
this ſhall be my Sweet-heart in your place; 'tis a elin 


better Bed-fellow , and will keep me warmer, in Ich 


cold Weather. [Exit Phædra. Lan 

| | 25 
N. 
erc 
401 158 ia s 
he got it out of Bribes too. But this is the comhn. 
mon fate of ill gotten Goods, that as they came icy. 
by Covetouſneſs, they go out by Whoring . == Olflwh., 


here's «Amphitryon again but I'll manage him aboſ4,,, 


| | Mercury alone. 
Merc. Now, what's the God of Wit in a Woman's 


Entet 
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Enter Amphitryon. 


. eAmph. Not one of thoſe I look'd for, to be found! 
Has ſome Enchantment hid em from my fight ! 
Perhaps, as Sofia ſays, *tis Witchcraft all: 
deals may be open'd , Diamonds may be ſtol'n; 

But how I came, in Perſon, yeſterday , 
| And gave that Preſent to Alcmena's hands, 

That which I never gave, nor ever came, 
kiſs 0 there's the Rock, on which my Reaſon ſplits. 
zands. Wl Wou'd that were all! I fear my Honour, too! 
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e kiſs Wl try her once again: She may be mad: | - WM 
| a wretched Remedy; but all I have, | | 
Pro- lo keep me from deſpair. > N 
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ixt the I Merc. ¶ From the Balcony, aſide.] This is no very 


thaticable Action of a God , to uſe kim ill „ Who has 
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1 
1 
f 1 
zoblet! Never offended me; but my Planet diſpoſes me to 1 
me of alice; and when we great Perſons do but a little | 1 
n with liſchief, the World has a good bargain of us. 1 
beſides; emp. How now! What means the locking by: 
gie me p of my Doors, at this time of day? {Knocks. 8 
| Merc. Softly , Friend, "ſoftly : You knock as f 18 
lade, to ud and as fawcily, as a Lord's Footman, that was by | 
| nt before him, to warn the Family of his Ho- 1 
ner: but Fur's Viſit. Sure you think the Doors have no ; 
e; tis a Filing! What the Devil are you, that rap with - q 
mer, in ch Authorityz N I 
Pedra. Anh. Look out, and ſee: tis I. 10 
| lerc. You: What Tou? . | v1 
ph. No more, I ſay, but open. - 1 
Woman SWerc, I'll know to whom firſt > DT 14748 
ripus 3 30% Amp. I am one that can command the Doors 1 
the com. l | 1 
ey came Are. Then you had beſt command em, and | 0 1 | - 
whether they will obey You. | | Wiz 
him abq mph. Doſt thou not know me! | | | + 1] 
t Mercul! 3 Alerc. 1 
Fit 7 1 


68 
* - eAmph. What, is this Midſummer-Moon? Is all 


think I had forgot it! 


Slave! : | 
Merc. How ſhou'd I know+thee, when I ſce 


ä - 
Meyc.: Prithee , how ſhou'd I know thee J Doſt 
thou take me for a Conjurer ? 


the World gone a madding 2 Why Soſia! 
Merc. That's my Name indeed; Didſt thou 


eAmph. Doſt thou ſee me? 
Merc. Why, doſt thou pretend to go inviſible? 
If thou haſt any buſineſs here , diſpatch ir quickly; 
I have no leiſure to throw away upon ſuch pratling | 
Companions. a FOLEY e 
eAmph.. Thy Companion, Slave. How dar'ſt 
thou uſe this inſolent Language to thy Maſter 2 | 
Merc. How! Thou my Maſter 2 By what Title? 
I never had any other Maſter , but « Amphitryon. 
eAmph. Well: And for whom doſt thou take me? | 
Merc. For ſome Rogue or other; but what | 
Rogue I know not. | 
eAmph. Doſt thou not know me for Amphitryen, 
g 5 


thou doſt not know thy ſelf? Thou Amphitryon! 
In what Tavern haſt thou been? And how many 


Bottles did thy buſineſs, to metamorphoſe thee} 
into my Lord? ; ; 


_ eAmph. I will ſo drub thee for this inſolence. | 


Merc. How now, Impudence ! Are you threat | 
ning your Betters! I ſhou'd bring you to condignif , 
puniſhment , but that I have a great reſpect fo, 
the good Wine, though I find it in a Fool's Noddl:ff 

Amph. What, none to let me in? Why Phadra 
Bromiaa 5 

Merc. Peace, Fellow; if my Wife hears ther o 
we are both undone. At a word, Phedra and 5 .. 
mia are very buſie; one in making a Cawdle fo 

my Lady, and the other in heating Napkins, . 


tub down my Lord, when he riſes from ap | 
| | | mp4 


dar'lt | 
br 
Title? 

on. 
ke me? 
t What 


hitryon, 


n I ſee 
hitryon +1 
w many | 
ole thee] 


olence. | 
hu threat 


0 condigi 
elpect 308 
's Noddlef 
y Phadras 


ears thee a 

4 and Bro ; 

awdle fol 

! pkins U C 

| Bed. 3 
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That preys upon my Vitals: I can fix 
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eAmph. Amazement ſeizes me. . | 
Merc At what art thou amaz'd 2 My Maſter and 

my Lady had a falling out, and are retir'd with- 

out Seconds, to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert 
not a meddleſome Fool, thou wou'd'ſt not be 
thruſting thy Noſe into other People's Matters. 

Get thee about thy buſineſs , if thou haſt any; for 


T'll hear no more of thee. [Exit Mercury from above. 


Amph. Brav'd by my my Slave, diſhonour'd by 
my Wife! ; 
To what a deſp'rate plunge am I reduc'd , 

If this be true the Villain ſays? Bur why 

That feeble If! Ir muſt be true; She owns it. 
Now , whether to conceal, or blaze th' Affront? 
One way, I ſpread my infamy abroad; © 
And, t'other, hide a burning coal within; 


On nothing, but on Vengeance. 
Enter to him Soſia, Polydas, Gripus, Tranio. 


Grip. Vonder he is; walking haſtily to and fro, 


before his door; like a Citizen, clapping his Sides 
before his Shop, in a froſty Morning; tis to catch 


a Stomach, I believe. ö | 

Soſ. I begin to be afraid, that he has more Sto- 
mach to my Sides and Shoulders, than to his own 
victuals. How he ſhakes his head, and ſtaraps! 
and what ſtrides he fetches! He's in one of his 


.damn'd Moods again; I don't like the Looks of 


him. 98 
eAmph. Oh, my mannerly , fair-ſpoken obedient 
Slave, are you there? I can reach you now, with- 
out climbing: Now we ſhall try who's drunk, 
and who's ſober. N | 
Soj. Why this is, as it ſhou'd be; I was ſome- 
what ſuſpicious that you were in a peſtilent humour; 
E z a Yes, 
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70 AMPHITRYON. 
Yes, we will have a craſh at the Bottle, when 
your Lordſhip pleaſes: I have ſummon'd em, you 
&; and they are notable Topers ; eſpecially judge 
Gripus. © 3 | | 
Grip. Yes, faith; I never refuſe my Glaſs, in 
a good Quarrel. „ |” 
|  eAmph. Why, thou inſolent Villain; I'll teach 
=  AadSlave how to uſe his Maſter thus. [To Soſia. 
Soſ. Here's a fine buſineſs towards! I am ſure] 
ran as faſt as ever my Legs cou'd carry me, to 
call'em 3 nay, you may truſt my diligence, in all 
Affairs 3 to the Belly. | 
Grip. He has been very faithful to his CommiL. | 
fion, I'll bear him witneſs. 9 


E eAmph. How can you be witneſs , where you | 
=_ . - were not preſent ? 'The Balcony, ! Sirrah , the 
Balcony ! | | 


Soſ. Why, to my beſt remembrance, you never 
Invited the Balcony. | f 
" "eAmph. What Nonſenſe doſt thou plead for 
an Excuſe of thy foul Language, and thy baſe 
replies? oY ” 
Soſ. You fright a Man out of his Senſes , firſt, 
and blame him, afrerwards , for talking Nonſenſe; 
— But tis better for me to talk Nonſenſe, than 
for ſome to do Nonſenſe : I will fay that, what 
eber comes ont. Pray, Sir, let all things be done „, 
decently : What , I hope, when a Man is to be MI 
hang'd , he is not truſs'd upon the Gallows} 

| mo a dumb Dog, withour telling him where- 
re, , 
eAmph. By your Pardon, Gentlemen: I have 

no longer patience to forbear him. 5 
Sof. Juſtice , juſtice, my Lord Gripus; as you! 

are a true Magiſtrate , protect me. Here's 2 
I | proceſs of Beating going forward, without Seu- 
tence given. | ö 


— 7 1 


Gripd 


ny ON. 
„„ CGD 
- * * 8 o 


EY 


Grip, My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be: 


nen Let me firſt underſtand the demetits of the Criminal. 
you So. Hold you to that point, I beſeech your Ho- 
dge nour , as you commiſerate the Cafe of a poor, in- 
| nocent Male factor. „ | 
m4 cAmph. To {hut the door againft me, in my 
| very Face , ro deny me entrance , to brave me 
ach from the Balcony, to laugh at me, to threaten 
M114, me : What proofs of Innocence call you thele ? 
ure] But if I punith not this Infolence — | beg you 
„ [0 let me go — | WE 
n all [s going to beat him and is held by 
„ Polydas and Tranio. 
mil = SS. 1 char you, in the King's Name , 
bold him faſt ; for you fee he's bloodily diſ- 
e Jou pod. 2 
„ the . Grip. Now , what haſt thou to ſay for thy felf, 


Sofia ? 


never Soſ. I ſay, in the firſt place, be ſute you hold 
6 bim, Gentlemen ; for I ſhall never plead worth 


one farthing, while I am bodily afraid. | 
7 bale } Polyd. Speak boldly; I warrant thee. / 
firſt, 9 
nſenlc; I 
„ than 
„What 
ze done 
s to be 
Gallows I 
where-$ 


Lord's favour, I do not ſay he lics neither; no, I 


moſt abom inably. | | 
eAmph. Do you hear his Impudence 2 Yet will 
you nor let me go? | 
Soſ. No Impudence at all, my Lord; for how 


and affronting you, when at the ſame time I was 
n every Street of Thebes, inviting thefe Gentlemen 

1 hare s Dianer? | Safe | 
as Jou 
Jere's 3J 
out Sen- 


Gripd 


be ſpoke to you, from the ſaid Balcony 7 
eAmph. Juſt now; not a Minute before he 
brought you hither, | 


* 


4 , on 


— Soſ. Then, if I may fpeak boldly, under my | 
am too well bred for that; but his Lordſhip fibbs 


cou'd I, naturally ſpeaking , be in the Balcony, 


Grip. Hold a little: How long finee was it that 
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Soſ. Now ſpeak my Witneſſes. 3 
Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half hour. 
Polyd. And I. | | 

Tah. And IJ. | | . 
Soft Now judge equitably, Gentlemen; whether 


1 was not a civil well-bred Perſon, to tell my Lord 


he fibbs only. 
eAmph. Who gave you that order, to invite em? 
Soſ. He that beſt might; your ſelf : by the 
ſame token, you bid old Bromia provide and *twere 
for a God; and I put in in for a Brace, or a Leaſe; 
no, now I think on't, it was for ten couple of 
Gods, to make ſure of Plenty, © 
eAmph. When did I give thee this pretended | 
Commaiſlion ? | . 
Sof. Why you gave me this pretended Commiſ- 
ſion, when you were juſt ready to give my Lady | 
the Fiddles and a Dance; in order, as "7" or ; 
to your ſecond bedding- I 
: eAmph. Whete 5 in what place . did 1 give ö 
this order ? 8 ö 
Sof, Here, in this place; in the preſence of this 
very door, and of that Balcony; and if they cou'd | 
ſpeak, they wou'd both juſtiſie it. N 
 eAmph. O Heaven ! Theſe accidents are ſo ſir- 
prizing, that the more I think of em, the more 4 
I am loſt in my imagination. 2 
| Grip. Nay , he has told us ſome paſſages, as he 
came along, that ſeem to ſurpaſs the power of 
Nature. my E 
Soſ. What think you now, my Lord, of a cer- 
tain twin Brother of mine, call'd Soſia? Tis a ly | 
Youth ; pray Heaven you have not juſt ſach ano- } 
ther Relation, within doors, call'd Amphitryon. 
It may be it was he, that put upon me, in your | 
likeneſs ; and perhaps he may have put ſomething } 


upon your Lordſhip too, that may weigh heavy | 


upon the forehead. Amph. 
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 AMPHITRYON. 
«Amph. (to thoſe who hold him.) Let me go ;— 


Soſia may be innocent, and I will not hurt him: 


—— Open the door ; I'll reſolve my doubts im- 
mediately. 5 


Soſ. The door is peremptory, that it will not 


be open'd without Keys: and my Brother, on 
the inſide, is in pofleſhion ; and will not part 


with em. ; | 
 eAmph. Then tis manifeſt that I am affronted: 
break open the doors there. 

Grip. Stir not a man of you, to his aſſiſtance. 

«Amph. Doſt thou take part with my Adulcreſs 
too, becauſe ſhe is thy Niece ? 5 

Grip. I take part with nothing, but the Law; 
and ro break the doors open , is to break the 


: Law. : i 


Ainph. Do thou command 'em, then. 


Grip. I command nothing without my Warrant; 
and my Clerk is not here to take his Fees for dra- 


wing it. 


Anpb. {<Aſide.) The Devil take all Juſtice- 


brokers:— I curſe him too when I have been 
hunting him all over the Town, to be my Wit- 
neſs ! — But I'll bring Souldiers to force open the 
doors, by my own Comayiſhon,. 
* -| Exit Amphitryon. 

Soſ. Pox o' theſe forms of Law, to defeat a man 
of a Dinner, when he's ſharp ſer : *cis againſt the 
privilege of a free-born Stomach ; and is no leſs 


than ſubverſion of Fundamentals. 


| [Jupiter above, iu the Balcony. 
up. Oh, my Friends, I am ſorry I have made 


you wait ſo long: you are welcome; and the door 
ſhall be open'd to you immediately. | 
ES ge [ Exit Jupiter. 


Grip. Was not that Amphitryon ? 
So. Why , who thou'd it be elſe? 
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„„ AMPHITRYON. 
Grip. Io all appearance it was he: but how got 
he ther m | a 

Polyd. In ſuch a trice too ! 

Tran. And after he had juſt left us? 5 

Grip. And ſo much alter'd for the better, in 
his humour? | | = 

So. Here's ſuch a company of fooliſh queſtions , 
when a man's hungry : You had belt ſtay dinner 
nll he has prov'd himſelf to be Amphitryon in form 
of Law : But I'll make ſhort work of that buſineſs: 
for I'll take mine Oath tis he. 8 

Grip. I ſhou'd be glad it were. 

Soſ. How, glad it were 2 With your damn'd In- 
terrogatories, when you ought to be thankful , 
—ar £0 2 19; 1 

Grip. (Aſide.] That I muſt fee my Miſtreſs 
Phedra , and preſent her with my great Gold 
Goblet 


Soſ. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I with 
I may be kept without doors, faſting, and biting 
my own Fingers, for want of Victuals; and that's 
a dreadful Imprecation ! I am for the inviting , 
and caring , and treating Ampbitryon: I am ſure 
tis he is my lawfully begotren Lord: and if you 
had an Ounce of trae juſtice in you, you ought 
to have laid hold on tother Amphitryon, and 
commirred him for a Rogue, and an Impoſtour , 
and a Vagabond. 
[ The Door is open'd : Mercury from within. 
Merc. Enter quickly, Maſters : The Paſſage on 
the righr-hand leads to the Gallery, where my 
Lord expects you: — for 1 am call'd another 


85. Gripus, Tranio, and Polydas go into the Houſe. 
So. I ſhou'd know that Voice by a ſecret In- 
ſtinct; tis a Tongue of my Family; and belongs 
to my Brother Soſia: it muſt be ſo; for it carries 

3 _ . 


of 


300 GN Res 


 AMPHITRYON. 57 


A cudgelling kind of ſound in it. But put the 


worſt, let me weigh this matter wiſely ; Here's 
a 1 and a belly- full: agaiuſt no beating, 
and no belly- full. The beating is bad; but the 
dinner is good : now, not to be beaten, is but 
negatively good; but not to fill my belly, is poſi- 
tively bad. — Upon the whole matter, my final 


reſolution is, to take the good and the bad as they 


come together. | | 
| [ Is entring : Mercury meets him at 
" 800 20ers. DE 
" Merc. Whither now, you kitchen - skumm 2 
From whence this Impudence, to enter here witk- 
out permiſſion 8 

Sof. Moſt Hluſtrious Sir: 3 Ticket is my hun- 
ger: ſhew the full Bowels of your Compaſſion, 
to the empty bowels of my famine. 

Merc. Were you not charg'd ro return no more ? 
I'll cut yon into quarters, and hang you upon the 
Shambles. EY 

Sof. You'll ger but little credit by me : Alas, 
Sir, I am but meer Carrion ! Brave Sofia, com- 
paſſionate Coward Sofia , and beat not thy ſelf in 
beating me. 1 

Merc. Who gave you that privilege, Sirrah, to 
aſſume my Name 2 Have you not been ſuffi- 


ciently warn'd of it? And receiv'd part of pu- 
niſhment already? | 


Sof. May it pleaſe yon, Sits the Name is big 
enough for both of us: and we may ufe it in com- 
mon, like a Strumper : witneſs Heaven, that 1 
wou'd have obey'd you, and quitted my Title to 
the Name; but where ever I come, the malicious 
World will call me Soſia, in ſpight me. I 2m 
ſenſible there are two Amphitryons, and why may 
not there be two Soſias? Let theſe two cut one 
another's throats at their own pleaſure : but an 
155 ! 4 
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76 AMPHITRYON. 
and I will be wiſer, by my conſent , and hold 
good Intelligence together. 
Merc. No, no : Two Soſias wou'd but make 
two Fools. Ne - 8 
Sof,, Then let me be the fool; and be you the 
prudent perſon; and chuſe for your {elf ſome wiſer 
name: or you ſhall be the Elder Brother, and I'll 
be content to be the Younger : though I loſe my 
Inheritance. | 
Merc, I tell thee, I am the only Son of our 
Family. - - -. | I | 
Sof. Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and 
the Son of a Whore; I hope that's but reaſonable. 
Aern. No, Thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: 
For there are few Baſtards now-a-days worth 
owning. _ | 5 | 
Sof. Ah! Poor Soſia! What will become of thee ? 
Merc. Vet again profanely uſing my proper name? 
Soſ. I did not mean my ſelf: I was thinking of 
another Soſia, a poor fellow, that was once of my 
acquaintance, unfortunately baniſh'd out of doors, 
when dinner was juſt coming upon the Table. 


> 


Enter Phædra. 


Phæd. Sofia, you and I muſt — Bleſs me! What 
have we here, a Couple of you, or do I ſee 
double? 8 
Sg. I wou' d fain bring it about, that I might 

make one of em: bur he's unreaſonable and will 
needs incorporate me, and ſwallow me whole into 
himſelf. - If he wou'd be content to be but one and 
a half, twou'd never grieve me. 
Merc. *Tis a perverſe Raſcal: I kick him, and 
cudgel him to no purpoſe: for ſtill he's obſtinate 
to ſtick to me: and I can never beat him out of 
my reſemblance. | 


Phad. 


= 


* AMPHITRYON. 77 
phed · Which of you two is Soſia? For t'other 


muſt be the Devil. | 


Soſ. You had beſt ask him that has play'd the 
Devil with my back and (ſides. | ; 


Merc. You had beſt ask him who gave you the 


Gold Gobblet? 

Phæd. No, that's already given: but he ſhall be 

my Soſia, that will give me ſuch another. 
Merc. 1 find you have been Interloping, Sirrah. 

Soſ. No, indeed, Sir, I only promis'd her a 

gold Thimble: which was as much as comes to 

my eg of being Soſia. . 
Phed. This is no Soſia for my money: beat him 


away :'other Soſia: he grows inſufferable. 


Soſ. (Aſide.) Wou'd I were valiant , that I 
might beat him away; and ſucceed him at the 


dinner; for a pragmatical Son of a Whore , 


as he is . 
Merc. What's that you are muttering betwixt 
you Teeth, of a Whore, Sirtah ? 
Soſ. I am ſure I meant you no offence: for, ifT 


am not Soſia, I am the Son of a Whore , for ought: 
I know: and if you are Soſia, you may be the Son 


of a Whore for ought you know. | 

Merc. What ever Iam, I will be Soſia as I 
Pleaſe: aud whenever you viſit me, you ſhall be 
ſure of the civility of the Cudgel. 


Soſ. If you will promiſe ro beat me into the 


houſe, you may begin when you pleaſe with me: 
but to be beaten out of the houſe, at dinner time, 
fleſh and blood can never bear it. 

Mercury beats him about, and Sofia is ſtill mak- 


ing towards the door, but Mercury gets betwixt, 


| and at length drides him 1 Stage. 
Phed. In the name pf wonder, what are you, 
that are Soſia, and ard not Soſia? 8 
ö | E » Merc. 


e En oye on EDEN a 
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„% AMPHITRYON. 
© Merc, If thou would ſt know more of me, my 
perſon is freely at thy diſpoſing, 


Phed. Then I diſpoſe of it to you again: for 'tis 
ſo ugly, tis not for my uſe. 


Merc. I can be ugly ot handſome, as I pleaſe: 
go to bed old, and riſe young. I have ſo many 
Suits of perſons by me, that I can ſhift em when 
I will. 

Phed. You are a Fool then, to put on your worſt 
Cloaths, when you come a 3 | 

Merc. Goto: Ask no more queſtions; I am for 


thy turn; for I know thy heart, and fee all thou 


haſt about thee. „ 
Phed. Then you can ſee my back- ſide too; there's 
a bargain for you | | | 
Merc. In thy right pocket == let me ſce: — three 
Love Letters from Judge Gripus, written to the 


bottom, on three ſides; full of fuſtian paſſion, and 


hearty nonſenſe : as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Let- 
tet of thine intended to him; conſiſting of nine 


Lines and a half, ſcrawl'd and falſe ſpell' d, to ſhew 


thoti art a Woman; and full of fraudulence, and 
equivocations , and thooeing-horns of Love to him; 
to promiſe much, and mean nothing; to ſhew, 
over and above, that thou art a meer Woman. 
- Phad. Is the Devil in you, to ſceall this? Now 
for Heaven's fake , do not look into other Pocket.— 
- Merc. Nay , there's nothing there, but a little 
godly Prayer-book , and ——a. bawdy Lampoon, 
and | | 

Phed. (Giving agreat frist.) 

Look no * I beſeech you, — 

Aferc. And a Silver Spoon wm _ „ 
Phæd. (Shrieking.) — Ah! | 2 | 
Merc. Which you pourloin'd laſt night from 
Bromia. | | 

l | Phæd. 


fear hanging. 


Phæd. Keep my Counſel, or 1 am undone for 
ever. | Holding up her hands to him. 
Merc. No, I'll Mortifie thee, now I have 


a handle to thy Iniquity , if thou wile not 


love me, — 


Phad. Well, if you'll: promiſe me to be ſe- 


ret , I will love you : becauſe indeed I dare doe 


no other. | = 
Merc. Tis a good Girl ; I will be ſecret ; 
and further, I will be aſſiſting to thee in thy 
filching : for thou and 1 were born under the 
ſame Planer. 3533 1 
Phed. And we ſhall come both to the ſame end 
too, I'm afraid. eg ha | 
Merc, No, no ; ſince thou haſt wit enough 


already to cozen a Judge, thou need'ſt never 


Phed. And will you make your (elf a younger 
man, and be lem too 5 — rich 2 for | 
that know hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſh 
never be conſtant to ſuch an ugly old Soſia. | 

Merc. Thou ſhalt know more of that another 
time: in the mean while, here's a caſt of my 
Office for thee. | 

| He [ſtamps upon the ground: ſome Dancers come 
from underground, and others from the ſides 
of the Stage: A Song, anda fantaſtick Dance. 


Mercury's SO NG to Phadra. 


I, 
Pg Iris I love, and hourly Idie, 
But not for a lip, nor a languiſhing Eye. 
She's fickle and falſe, and there Te agree; 
For I am & falſe and & fickle as ſhe : 
We neither believe what either can [ay ; 
And + neither believing , we neitber 1a). 1 
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u civil to ſwear , and ſay things of courſe ; 

We mean not the taking for better for worſe, 
When preſent , welove , when abſent , agree , 

I nk. not of Iris , nor Iris of me: 

The / Legend of Love no Couple can find 

So eaſie to part, or ſo equally join d. 


<After „ the Dance. 


Phad. This Power of your's makes me ſuſpe ct 
ou for little better than a God; but if you are 
one, for more certainty , tell me what I am juſt 

now thinking. 5 : 


Aerc. Why thou art thinking, let me ſee ; for 1 
thou art a Woman, and your minds are ſo varia- © 
ble, that it's very hard even for a God to know © 
them. But, ta fatisfic thee , thou art wiſhing, 
now, for the ſame Power I have exercis'd; that 1 
thou mighteſt ſtamp , like me; and have moic 


Singers come up for, another Song, 


Phædra. Gad, I think the Devil's in you. Then | 
I do ſtamp in ſome body's Name, but I know not 
whoſe ; (ſtamps) Come up, Gentle-folks, from 1 
below and ſing me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where 
the Woman may have the better of the Man; 


as we always have in Love matters. 


New Singers come up and ſing a Song. 


A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt 77905 | 


and Iris. 


. * 

Thyrſ. * Iris and her Swan 
Mere ina ſhady Bow r. 

Where Thyrſis long in vain 

Had ſought the Shepherd's hour. 


Chi 
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At length his hand advancing upon her ſnowy bre 
"He Jad, O kiſs 4 4-H W 
And longer yet, and longer, 
If you will make me Bleſt. 


3 II. 
Iris. An eaſie yielding Maid, 
By truſting is undone ; | 
2 Sex i oft betray'd , 3 1“ 
3 By granting Love too ſoon, 
ect If you deſire to gain me, your Suff ring to redreſs 1 
are 3 5 Prepare to love me longer 1 5 8 5 
juſt 1 Ad longer yet, and longer, : 
| Before you [ball poſſeſs. 
for | i 
aria- | TOP 
now WW Thyrſis. The little care you ſhow , 
ung, Of all my Sorrows paſt; 
that MW Hakes Death appear too ſlow , 
more eAnd Life too long to laſt, | 
iir Iris kiſs me ttindly, in pity of my Fate; 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly , 
| Before it be too late. 


| IV. 
Itis. You fondly court your Bliſs , 
eAnd no Advances malte; 
Tis not for Maids to hiſs , 
But tis for Alen to tale. 
do you may Kiſs me kindly , and I will not rebel; 
eAnd kindly ſtill , and kindly, 
But kiſs me not and tell, 


| * 
dn a1 


Chorus. Thus at the height we love and live, 
And fear not to be poor: 5 


Then 
not 
from 
Where 
Man; | 


a Song. 


* is , 


9 
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We give, and give, and give, and give; 
Till we can give no more: 
But what to & will take away , 
To morrow will reſtore. =. 
Thus at the height we live and love, 
eAnd fear not to be poor. ; 


Phedra. Adieu, I leave | you to pay the Mu- 
ſick: Hope well , Mr. Planet; there's a bet- 
ter Heav'n in ftore for you: I ſay no more, 
but you can gueſs. _ 8 

Mercury, alone. 


Such Bargain - loves, as I with Phædra treat, 
Are all the Leagues and Friendſhips of the Great: 8 | 
All ſeek their Ends, and each wou'd others cheat. 
They only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to love; 
But Int'reſt is the point on which they move. 
Their Friends ate Foes; and Foes are Friends agen; 
And in their turns, are Knaves, and Honeſt men. 
Our Iron Age is grown an Age of Gold: | 
*Tis who bids moſt; for all Men wou'd be fold. 
58 [Exit Mercury. 
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Gripus „ Pheara. ; 

- [Gripus bathe Gobblet in his hand If * 

: Philtrs, : 

Yo U will not be ſo baſe to take it from me? p 
Grip. Tis my proper Chattel : and I'll ſeize m y. 


own; in whatever hands I find it. 
| DE P ha, 


„ 
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' \Phad.” You know I only ſhew'd it you to pro- 
voke your generoſity , that you might out- bid our 


Rival with a better Preſent. | um 
Grip. My Rival is a Thief; and I'll indite you —_ 
for a Receiver of Stoln Goods, l = 
Phæd. Thou Hide-bound Lover! | = 
oY Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs! | 9 
- mY Phæd. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate! 
a bet - 


Grip. Thou Seller of thy ſelf! 1 

Phed. Thou Seller of other People: thou Weather⸗ 4 
cock of Government: that when the Wind blows = 
for the Subject, point'ſt to Privilege; and when it 
changes for the Soveragin, veers to Prerogative. 

Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my 
pteſent? N | 


= Phd. No: but I'll ſend thy Rival to force it _ 
3 from thee. 5 | BY 
sagen Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Bb 
me Hangman will ſoon decide the difference. TT = 
| HE | | [Exit Phxdta nn 
pon | Enter Mercury , with two Swords. 2 
— Merc. Bowing.] Save your good Lordſhip, 2 
Grip. From an impertinent Coxcomb. I am out = 
of humour , and am in haſte : leave me. WH 
Merc. Tis my duty to attend on your Lordſhip, = 
and to eaſe you of that undecent Burden, © mn 
Grip. Gold was never any Burden, to one of E 
: my Profeſſion. 9 
his hand, Merc, By your Lordſhip's Permiſſion , Phedre 8 
has ſent me to take it from you. 8 
Grip. What, by Violence? e 1 
Merc, Still bowing.] No; but by your Honout's ö x 
m me? Permiſſion, I am to reſtore it to ker, and perſwade 2 
eize my four Lordſhip , to renounce your Pretenſions to her. | 9 
hal. 3 Si. 4 


n 


. 
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3 
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* "Phedra: I offer you the Combat, you refule it: | 


_ -Gyip. Tell her flatly , I will neither do one, 
nor r'other. _ DO CLLR tel wipe 

Merc. O my good Lord, I dare paſs my word 
for your free conſent to both == Will your Honour 
be pleas'd to take | tm of one of theſe ? 

Grip. Why theſe are Swords: What have I to | 
do with them? 0 

Merc. Only to take your choice of one of them; 
which your Lordſhip pleaſes; and leave the other to 
your moſt Obedient Servant, 

Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons? 
Take notice, I'll lay you by the heels, Sirtah. 
This has the appearance of an unlawful bloody 
Challenge. | 1 | 5 

Merc. You Magiſtrates are pleas'd to call it fo, 
my Lord; but with us Sword-men , ttis an honou- 
rable Invitation to the cutting of one another's 
Throats. | | | | | 

Grip. Be anſwer'd ; I have no Throat to cut. 
The Law ſhall decide our Controverſie. | 
Merc, By your Permiſſion, my Lord; it muſt | 
be diſpatch'd this way. A 5 

Grip. I'll ſee thee hang'd before I give thee any | 
ſuch Permiſſion, to diſpatch me into another World, | 

\: Merc. At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no oc- |} 
caſion to complain of my want of reſpect to you: | 
you will neither reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce | 


all this is done in the forms of honour : It follows, 
that I am to affront, cudgel you, or kick you, at 
my own arbitrement ; and I ſuppoſe, you are too 


honourabic not to approve of my proceeding. a 
Grip. Here's a new ſort of Proceſs , that was 
never heard of in any of our Courts. t 
Merc. This, my good Lord, is Law in Short- | 
haid, without your Jong Preambles , and tedious 1 
N 


Repetitions that figuific nothing, to ſqueeze 
5 Sub- | 
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Subject: Therefore, with your Lordſhip's favour, 
I begin. 1 [ Philips him under the Chin, 

Grip. What's that for? | . 
Mere, To give you an occaſion of returning me 
a box o'th' Ear: That ſo, all things may proceed 
methodically. 1 3 
Grip. I put in no anſwer, but ſuffer a Nou-ſuit. 
Merc. No, my Lord; for the Coſts and Charges 
are to be paid: Will you pleaſe to reſtore the Cup? 
Grip. I have told thee, no. 5 
Merc. Then from your Chin, I muſt aſcend to 
your Lordſhip's Ears. | CE 3 
Grip. Oh, oh, Oh, oh — Wilt thou never 
leave lugging me by the Ears: „ 
Merc. Not till your Lordihip will be pleas'd to 


| hear reaſon. . [ Pulling again. 


Grip. Take the Cup; and the Devil give thee 
joy ont. . | 

Merc, Still holding him.] And your Lordſhip will 
farther be graciouſly pleas'd to releaſe all claims, 
titles, and ations wharfoever ro Phedra : You muſt 
give me leave to add one ſmall memento, for that 
too. | | Calling him again. 

Grip. I renounce her, Irealeaſe her. I 


2 5 Enter Phædra. r 


Mere. to her.] pbædra, My Lord has been pleas'd 


to be very gracious; without puſhing matters to 


0 


Phæd. I over beard it all: But give me Livery 
and Seiſin of the Goblet, in the, firlt place. 2 
| Mere. There's an Act of Oblivion ſhou d be paſs .d 


too. | 


Phed. Let him begin to remember quarrels 5 
when he dates: now I have him under my Girdle, 


Tl cap Verſes with him to the end of the Chapter. 


Fx - Enter 
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| Enter Amphitryon and Guards. 


mph. to Grip. ] At the laſt I have got poſſeſſion 
without your Lordſhip's Warrant; Phedre , tell 


 eAlcmena I am here. 


Pphæd. I'Il carry no ſuch . You are 
not here, and you cannot be here: For, to my 


| Knowledge, you are above with my Lady, in the 


Chamber e 

" eAmph. All of a piece, and all Witchcraft ! 
Anſwer me preciſely; do'ſt thou not know me for 
cAmphitryon? EE | a 

Phed. Anſwer me firſt: Did you give me a 
Diamond, and a Purſe of Gold? | 
mph. Thou know'ſt 1 did not. 

Phæd. Then, by the ſame token, I know you 
are nor the true Amphitryon. If you are he, I am 
ſure I left you in bed with your own Wife: Now 
you had beſt ſtretch out a Leg, and feel about for 


- a fair Lady. 


cAmph. Il undo this Enchantment with my 
Sword; and kill the Sorcerer. 


Come up, Gentlemen, and follow me 


„ (To the Guards. 

Phæd. I'll fave you the labour; and call him 
down to confront you; if you dare attend him. 
| 2 | 5 Exit Phædra. 
Aerc. ( Aſide.) Now the Spell is ended, and 
Jupiter can enchant no more; or elſe Amphitryon 


had not enter'd fo eaſily. ( Gripus is ſtealing off.) 


—Wbither now Gripus ? I have buſineſs for i 
you; if you offer to ſtir, you know what follows. | 


* > 
=o 
Y 
Enter | 
* . 


Enter Jupiter, follow'd by Tranio 

PE. - and 'Polyday. 6 i 
M Jap. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe? 
= What noiſe is this, that calls me from above, 

ä Invades my ſoft receſs , and privacy, 

c f And, like a Tyde, breaks in upon my Love? 
EF 3 eAmph. O Heav'ns! what's this I fee? 
e Tran. What Prodigy! 3 


Poly. How, two Amphitryon's ! 


1-23 Grip. I have beheld th' appearance of two Suns; 

or But ſtill the falſe was dimmer than the true; 
| Here, both ſhine out alike. 

a _c<Amph. This is a ſight, that like the Gorgon's head, 


Runs thro* my limbs, and ſtiffens me to Stone. 
I need no more inquire into my fate, 
For what I ſee, reſolves my doubts too plain. 


Polyd. They are two very ſame's. 

Merc. { eAſide.) Our Jupiter is a great Come- 
dian ; he counterfeits moſt admirably”: Sure his 
Prieſts have copy'd their Hypocriſie from their 
Maſter, Et | | 

eAmph. Now I am gather'd back into my / ſelf, 

My Heart beats high, and puſhes out the Blood, 


To give me juſt · revenge on this Impoſtour. 
( To the Guards. 
If you are brave, aſſiſt me Not one ſtirs: 


Tis true the Work is mine; and thus 
Ly to ruſh upon Jupiter 3 and is held 
y Tranio and Polydas, -. 
nn, / i won: + 
2up. Give him his way: Idare the Madman's worſt: 
But ſtill take notice, that it looks not like 


"TED rr A EET — 
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Tran. Two drops of Water, cannot be more like. 


(Drawing his Sword. 


What are all brib'd to take th. Enchanters part? 


F 4 The 


q—— — 
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The true Amphitryon, to fly out, at firſt 
To brutal force: It ſhows he doubts his Cauſe , 
Who dares not truſt his reaſon to defend i. 
Amph. regel. Thou baſe Uſurper of my 
Name & Bed; ; . F 
No leſs than thy Heart's-blood can waſhaway 
Th' affronts I have ſuſtain d. | 
+ Tran, We muſt not ſuffer = 
So ſtrange a Duel; as eAmphitryon 
To fight againſt himſelf. | 
Poly. Nor think we wrong you , when we 
hold your hands : 
We know our duty to our General: 
We know the tyes of Friendſhip to our Friend: 
Bur who that Friend, or who that Gen'ral is, 
Without more certain proofs betwixt you two, 
Is hard to be diſtinguiſh'd, by our reaſon : 
1A — by fight. | 
eAmph. I know it; and have ſatisfy d my ſelf: 
I am the true _Amphitryon. 128 whe 
Tup. See again. | ; 
He ſhuns the certain proofs; and dares not ftand | 
Impartial Judgment, and award of right. 4 
But fince Alcmena's honour is concern d, 
Whom , more than Heav'n, & all the 
World, I love; | 
This, I propoſe, as equal to us both. 
FTranio, and Polydas, be you Afliſtants , 
The Guards be ready to ſecure th' lmpoſtour, 
When once ſo prov'd , for publick puniſhment; 
And Grips, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe. 
eAmph. I am content: Let him proceed to 
Examination. Xt ES 
ny { eAſede to Mercury. ] On. whoſe fide 
wou'd you pleaſe that I ſhou'd give the Sen- 


: 
a 
9 


Merc, [Aſide to him.] Follow thy nc: 
R . AY 
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for once; but not to make a Cnſtom of i * neither 5 
nor to leave an evil precedent of uprightneſs to fu- 


ture Judges. (Aſide.) Tis a good thing to 


have a Magiſtrate under Correction: Your old for- 
nicating judge, dare never give Sentence againſt 
him that knows his haunts. 

Poly. Your Lordſhip knows I was Maſter of 
eAmphitryon's Ship and! defire to know of him, 
what paſs'd in private betwixt us two, at his 
Landing when he was juſt ready to engage the 
Ennemy ? 


Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anſwer firſt == * 


| Fupit. And eAmphitryon together. My Lord 1 


: told him 


Grip. Peace both of you: — Tis a plain Caſe 
they ate both true; for they both ſpeak together: 
but for more certainty , let the falſe Amphitryon 
ſpeak firſt, 

Merc. Now they are both filent — 

Grip. Then it's as plain on t'other fide , hat 
they are both falſe Amphitryons. 

Merc. Which eAmphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt 2 if 

Grip. Let the Cholerick Amphitryon peak! and 
let the peaceable hold his peace. 

cAmph. to Polydas.] You may remember hüt 1 


Whiſper'd you, not to part from the Stern, one 


ſingle Moment. 
Poly. You did ſo. | | 
Grip. No more words then; 1 proceed to Sen- 


_ tence. 


Tup. 'T was I that Whiſper'd him; and he may 
xemember I gave him this reaſon for it; That if 
our Men were beaten, I TW: ſecure my own 
retreat. 

Poly. You did ſo. 

Grip. Now again he's as true as t -other. | 
Tran, You know 1 was Pay-maſter : What di- 
1 rections 
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= rections did you give me the Night before the 
_—_ - Battle ? £55 TE | 
= Grip. To which of the You's art thou ſpeaking 2 
Merc. | Aſide.] It ſhou'd be a double U: But 
they have no ſuch letter in their Tongue. 
Umph. I order'd you to take particular care of 
the great Bag. 
. Grip. Why this is Demonſtration. RO. 
- Fup. The Bag that I commended to you, was 
of Tyger's skin; aud mark'd Beta. 
Grip. In ſadneſs I think oy are both Jug- 
olers : Here's nothing, and here's nothing: 
And then hiccius doecius, and they are both here 
again, | 
Gs You peaceable Amphitryon, what Money 
Was there in that Bag? . 
up. The Summ in groſs , amounted juſt to fifty 
Attick Talents. 1 A 
Tran, To a farthing? _ | 
Grip. Paugh : Obvious, obvious. To 
Amph. Two thouſand pieces of Gold werety'd 
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up in a Handkerchief by themſelves. 
Tran. I remember it. | 
j Grip. Then tis dubious again. SEED, | 
Tup. But the reſt was not all Silver; for there 
were juſt four thouſand Braſs half. pence. 

Grip. Being but Braſs , the proof is inconſide- 
rable : if they had been Silver, it had gone on 
your ſide. | | — 

 eAmph, to fup.] Death and Hell, you will not 
petſwade me that I did not kill Pterelasr > 
© Tup. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena? 
Aipb. That laſt was Poyſon to me. 
| | [ Aſede. 
Yet there's one proof thou canſt not counterfeit : 
In killing Pterelas, I had a Wound 
Full in the brawny part of my right Arm: 


Where 


ere 


— 
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Where ſtill - Scar remains : Now bluſh » Impoſtour; 


* 


For this thou can'ſt not ſhow. 


Bares bs Arm; and ſhows the Scar, 
5 which they all look on. 
Omnes. This is the true Amphitryon. 
" Fup. May your Lordſhip pleaſe —= 
Grip. No Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me : hold 


your tongue, I charge you, for the Caſe is ma- 


nifeſt. 


Tupit. By your favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for 


me. Bares bis eArm , and * it. 


Tyan. Tis juſt in the lame Muſcle. 

Polyd. Of the ſame length and breadth; and the 
Scar of the ſame blewith _ - 1 

Grip. to upit.] Did not I charge you not to ſpeak? 
'rwas plain enough before: and now you have 


. Puzzled it again. 


Ampb. Good Gods, how can this be! 

Grip. For certain there was but one Pterelas ; and 
he muſt have been in the Plot againſt him ſelf too; 
for he was kill'd firſt by one of them; and then 
riſe again out of reſpect to r'ocher Amphitryon , to 
be kill'd twice over. 


Enter Alcmena, Phædra, and n. 


[<Alcmena turning to Phedra * Bromia. 
No more of this; it ſounds impoſſible, 
That two ſhou'd be ſo like, no once ang 
Phæd. You'll find it true. 
Alem. Then where's Alemens's S honour and ber 
fame? 
Farewell my needleſs fear; t cannot be: 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar ſight: 
But let me come; my Heart will guide my Eyes 
To point aud tremble to its proper choile. _ 
a [Seeing Amphutryon „goes to him. 
_ There 


/ 
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There neither was, nor is but one « Amphitryoy ; 
And I am only his [Goes to take him by the Hand, 
eAmphb. Away, Adultteſs ! | puſhing her aw iy from him. 
Jup. My gentle Love: my Treaſure and my Joy; 
Follow no more that falſe and fooliſh Fire, 
That wou'd miſlead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruction! 
Look on thy better Husband , and thy Friend, 
Who will not leave thee lyable to ſcorn, 
But vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch 
Who wou'd by baſe aſperſions blot thy Vertue. 
Alm. I was indeed miſtaken ; thou art he! 
| [| going to him, who embraces her. 
Thy Words, thy Thoughts , thy Soul is all 
- eAmphitryon. | 
Th" Impoſtour has thy Features, not thy Mind 
The Face might have deceiv'd me in my choice; 
Thy kindnels is a guide that cannot err. 
cAmpb. What in my preſence to prefer the Villain! 
O execrable cheat! I break the truce; 
And will no more attend your vain deciſions ; 
To this — and to the Gods I'll truſt my cauſe. 
| [1s ruſhing upon Jupiter, and is held again. 
Jup. Poor Man; how I contemn thoſe Idle threats! 
Were I diſpos'd, thou might'ſt as ſafely meet 
The Thunder launch'd from the red Arm of Fove ; 
(Nor Fove need bluſh to be <Alcmena's Champion) 
But in the Face of Thebes ſhe ſhall beclear'd: | 
And what I am, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing proof. 
UAmph. Thou wou'dſt clude my Juſtice , and 
eſcape: EE, : 5 } 
But I will follow thee, through Earth, and Seas; 
Nor Hell ſhall hidethee , from my juſt revenge. 
l Tup. I'll ſpare thy pains : it ſhall be quickly 
een, LY 1 
Betwixt us two, who ſeeks and who ayoids. —— } 
| | AT | Come 


* \ * * 
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Come in my Friends, and thou who ſeem'ſt 


LE I | eAmphuryon ; | 
n. That all who ate in doubt may know the true. 
5 I 


f jupiter re enters the Houſe: with him Amphitryon, 
a! Alcmena, Polydas, Tranio, and Guards. 


Thou Gripus, and you Bromia, ſtay with Phædra: 
[Merc. 10 Grip. and Brom. who are following, 
Let their Affairs alone, and mind weour's: 
. MH cAmphinyor's Rivall ſhall appear a God: + 
8 But know before- hand, I am Aſercury; | 
all Who want not Heav'n, while Phedrais on Earth. 
Brom. But, an't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my 
f Fellow Phædra to be exalted into the Heav'ns, and 
3 mgmade a Star? + <0 | 
3  APhad. When that comes to paſs, if you Look 
n! f / up a- nights, I ſhall remember old kindneſs, and 
5 youchſate torwinkle on you. | 


Enter Sofia , peeping about him: and ſeeing 


, i | Mercury » is ſtarting back. 
ts: Y | . 5 

J - Sof. Here he is again; and there's no paſſing by 
: bim into the Houſe, unleſs 1 were a Spright, to 
„ glide in through the Key- hole. — I am to be a 


Vagabond I find. | | 

Merc. Soſia, come back. 7 
| Sof No ] thank yon; you may whiſtle me long 
enough; a beaten Dog has always the wit to to avoid 
his Maſter. 

Merc. I permit thee to be Sofia again. 
Soſ. Tis an unfortunate Name, and I abandon 
it: he that has an itch to be beaten, let him take 
it up for Soſia; — What have I ſaid now ! I mean 
for me; for I neither am nor will be Sofia. | 
N . 805 | Merc. 
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' _ . * Merc, But thou may'ſt be ſo in ſafety: for! 
have acknowledg'd my ſelf to be God Mercury, 
Sof. You may bea God, for ought I know; but 
the Devil take me if ever I worſhip you; for an 
unmercitul Deity , as you are. | 
Merc. You ought to take it for an honour to be 
. drubb'd by the hand of a Divinity. | 
Soſ. I am your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. 
God ; but by the faith of a Mortal, I cou'd well 
have ſpar d the honour that you did me. But how ſha! 
I be ſure that you will never aſſume my ſhape again? 
Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing ſo villai- 
nous an outſide. „ | 
Sof. Well, well; as villainous as it is, here's 
old Bromia will be contented with it. f 
Brom. Yes, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſe 
you ſafely: and that there's no God lurking under 
your appearance. q 
Soſ. Ay; but you had beſt take heed how you 
attempt it: for as Mercury has turn'd himſelf into 
me; ſo I may take the toy into my head, to tun 
my ſelf into Mercury, that I may ſwinge you off 
condiguly. 5 | q 
Aerc, In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, Þ 
that I take Phedra for my Wife of the left hand; 
that is, in the nature of a lawful Concubine. 
Phad. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, 
for all you are a God: for you have a terrible ill 
name below: and Tam afraid you'll get a Footman, 
inſtead of a Prieſt, to Marry us. 4 
Merc. But here's Gripus ſhall draw up Articles 
| betwixt us. 5 855 = I 
- . Phed. But he's damnably us'd to falſe Conveyan- 
| cing:— Well, be it ſo: for my Councel ſhall over- iſ 
| E = look em before I Sign: Come on, Grips; that 1 
| 
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may have him under black and white. : 
| [Here Gripus gets ready Pen, Ink., and Paper. 
| ; 7 Heres 4 


of the Gods. | 


* 0 * 
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Merc, With all my heart; that I may have thee 


under black and white hereafter.: - 


Pad. to Gripus.] Begin, begin; Heads of Ar- : 
ticles to be made, Cc. betwixt Mercury, God of 
Thieves | | | 


Merc. And Phadra, Queen of Gypfics. — In- 
primis , I promiſe to buy and. ſettle upon her au 
Eſtate, containing Nine thouſand Acres of Land , 


in any part of Baotia, tot her own liking. . : 
Phæd. Provided always, that no part of the ſaid 


Nine thouſand Acres ſhall: be upon, or adjoynin 
to Mount Parnaſſus ; for I will not be fobb d 
with a Poetical Eſtate. E 5 
Merc. Memorandum, that ſhe be always conſtant 
to me ; and admit noother Lover. - 4 


Phæd. Memorandum, unleſs it be a Lover that 
offers more: and that the Conſtancy ſhall not exceed 


the Settlement. a7 


Merc. Item, that ſhe ſhall keep no Male Ser- 
vants in her Houſe: liem, no Rival Lap Dog for a 


Bedfellow: Item, that ſhe ſhall 


Phed. What, wou'd you have me an Arheift ? 


Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity , good 


Phædra. 


Brom. Here's no proviſion made for Children yet. 


Phed. Well remember' d, Bromia: I bargain that 
my Eldeſt Son ſhall be a Hero, and my Eldeſt 


| Daughter a King's Miſtreſs. 


Merc, That is to ſay, a Blockhead, and a Harlot, 
Phadra. To 


Phed. That's true; but who dares call em o 
Then for the Younger Children: — But now 1 


think on't, we'll have no more, but Maſs and 


Miſs ; for the reſt wou'd be but chargeable, and 
a burden to the Nation. . 


Merc, Yes, yes, the Second ſhall be a Falſe 


Prophet: 


* 


never pray c any 
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Prophet: He ſhall have Wit enough to ſet up 


a2 new Religion: And too much Wit to die a M 

| Martyr for it. | = 
3 © Phad. O what had I forgot? There's Pin-mo- 

=_ Oo ney > and Ali-money , and Separate mainte- 7 

W | nance , and a thouſand things more to be con- WTh' 

= ider d ; that are all to be tack'd to this Act of Nut 

= Settlement. | 73 nc 

as Soſ. Lam a Fool, I'muſt confeſs; but yet I can WI big 

| | ſee as far into a Mill-ſtone as the beſt of you. 1 Wa 

| have obſerv'd that you Women-Wits are com- WI 

7A | "monly ſo quick upon the ſcent , that you often MF nc 

S - Over-run it: Now I wou'd ask of Madam Phadra, Ti. 

| | that in caſe Mr. Heaven there, ſhould. be pleas'd bor 

1 do break theſe Articles, in what Court of Judica- Wi 

i: | : tute ſhe intends to ſue him? hut 

4 Phed. The fool has hit upon't: — Gods, and o 

=. great Men, ate never to be ſued; for they can al- WM Vt 

bs | | ways plead privilege of Peerage : and therefore for Irn 

= once, Mounſicur , I'll take your word; for as An. 

| long as you love me you'll be ſure to keep it: and 4 

| | in the mean time I ſhall be gaining experience how i tat 

to manage ſome rich Cully ; for no Woman ever K s 

3 : made her Fortune by a Wit. ly 

1 | [It Thunders ; and the Company within doors, ier 

= Amphitryon, Alcmena , Polydas , and Tra- . 
- nio , all come 1unning out, and joyn with the 

veſt, who were on the Theatre before. WM Gr 

 eAmph. Sure tis ſome God: He vaniſh'd from W 

| -- --our fight, ES Bo 

1 And told us, we ſhou'd ſee him ſoon return. Mc 


Alem. I know not what to hope, nor what to feat. 
A ſimple Error, is a real Crime; 3 
And unconſenting Innocence is loſt, 
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ie a Ml 4 ſecand Peal of Fhunder. «After which 1 
jupiter appears in « Machines. i 


inte- fen. Look up, Amphitryon , and behold above, 

con- ¶ Th' Impoſtour God,, the Rival of thy Love. - 

T of n thy own ſhape , ſec Jupiter appear. 
ad let that fight, fecure thy jealous fear. 

[ can Diſgrace and Infamy , are turn'd to boaſt: 

1. 1e Fame in Fove's Concurrence can be loſt: 

om- hat he enjoys, he ſanctifies from Vice; 

often Ind by partaking , ſtamps into a price. 

dra, 8 Tis I, who ought to murmur at my Fate; 

eas d 30 forc'd by my Love, my Godhead to tranſlate ; 

lica - When on no other Terms I cou'd poſlefs , 


ut by thy farm, thy features, and thy dreſs: : | 
and Jo thee were giv'n the Bleſſings that I ſought > | 
5 0 Vhich elſe, not all the Bribes of Heav'n had bought. 1 
for 4 1 


Then take into thy arms thy envy'd Love; 
and, in his own deſpi ht ” ttium 0 ober Jove. , 

Merc. Aſide.] Amphitryon and Alcmena both 
tand mute, and know not how to take it. 

Soſ. Aſide.] Our Soveraigu Lord Jupiter is a 
ly Companion; he knows how to gild a bit- 
ter Pill. 5 . . pes.” Cat 

up. From this auſpicious Night , ſhall riſe 

an Heir, „„ | 
Great, like his Sire, and like his Mother, fairs 1 
any to redreſs , and Tyrants to diſſeize; 


„„ + £> 


ength ſucceed ; 8 


Merc. 


nn ee Lee \ 


\ 
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' © Merc, Keep your Congratulations to y. 
ſelves, Gentlemen: Tis a nice point, let me 
you that; and the leſs chat is ſaid of it, the beit 
Upon the whole matter, if Amphitryon takes 
favour * in patience, as from à God, i | 


a good Heathen. "Ot C 
| Soſ. 1 muſt cake a little extraordinary pains 


pight „that my Spouſe may come even with h 


ady , and produce a Squire: to attend on you: 
Hercules, when be goes out to ſeek Adventure 
that when his Maſter: kills a Man, he may ſta 
ready to pick his Pockets; and piouſly reheve | 
Aged Parents. Ah, Bromia', Bromia; if thi 
hadſt been as handſome. and as young as Phan, 
I ſay no more, but ſome Body might have ma 
His Fortune as well as his Maſter , and never i] 


worle Man neither. 


For, let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, 
The fair Wife makes her Husband live at caſe: 
The Lover keeps him too; and but receives 
Like ove, the remuants that Amphitryon leaves. 
is true, the Lady has enough in ſtore, 
To latisfie thoſe two, and eke two more: 
In fine, the Man who weighs the matter fully, 


Wou' d rather be the Cuckold, than the Cully. 


„ 


$ 
& +» 


„„ ood LG d.... , OS BIT - 


| EP ILOGUE 


% 


» 


4 * 
Gt ; 8 34 1 2 puts : : 
* - . 
' * 1 N 
2 > 8 . 1 - "a 
- a * 7 4 2 * * - Py 
* þ » 3 - 
» % A 
* 


Spoken by Phedra. 


' M thinking, (and it almoſt makes me mad.) 
[ow ſweet a time thoſe Heathen Ladies bad, _— 
doiatry , was even their Gods own Trade; 


| They worſhip'd the fine Creatures they had made. 
| Cupid , was. chief of all the Deities, 


And Love was all the faſhion, in the Skies. 
Vhen the ſweet Nymph , held up the Lilly hand, 
love was her humble Servant, at Command. 
The Treaſury of Heav'n was ne er ſo bare, 


ut ſtill there was a Penſion for the Fair. 


In all hi: Reign , Adultery was no Sin; 

For Jove , ,the good Example did begin. 
Mark too , 50 he uſurp d the Husband's name; 
How civilly he ſav'd the fy, f 

The ſecret Foys of Love, he wiſely hid; 

But you , Sirs ,. boaſt. of more than e er yon did. 
You teize your Cuckolds ; to their face torment em. 

But Jove gave his, new Honours to content him. 

And, in the hind remembrance of the Farr , 

In each exalted Son beſtow'd a Star. 

For thoſe good deeds , as by the date appears, 

His Godſhip , flouriſh'd full Two thouſand Years, 

At laſt ,. when He and all his Prieſts grew old 8 


The Ladies grew in their Devotion cold; 


Aid that falſe Worſhip wos & io longer hold. 


a 
1 _ — —-— — her yen nc mmeny. 
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” Go EPTEOGUE. ' 
= Severity of Life did next begin; 
©. Ard always toes, wien we 17 T. can Sin. 
That Docirins top fo hard in Hractice lies , 
That the next Age may ſee another riſe. 
1 | Then Pagan Gods may once again ſucceed , 
| Aid Jove „ or Mars * Fear at our need, 
= To get young Godlings , and ſo mend our breed. 
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